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To her Royal Highneſs the Dutcheſs. 


MADAM. 


\ FTER havinga great while wiſh'c to write ſome- 
thing that might be worthy ro lay at your High- 
'F# - Þ nefles Feer, and finding it impoftible”: Since the 
World has'been ſo kind to me to Judge of this Poem 
to my adyantage, as the moſt pardonable fault which I 
have made in its kind; I had ſina'd againft my elf, iff - 
| had not choſen this Opportunity to implore (what my. 
Ambition-is moſt fond of) your Favour and ProteQion. 
© For though Fortune would nor fo far bleſs my endea- 
vours, asto encouragethem with your Royal Highneſſes 
Preſence, when this came into the World ; Yet, I cannot 
bur declare it was my defignand hopes,it might have been 
your divertiſement in that happy ſeaſon, when you re- 
turn'd againto chear all thoſe eyes, that had beforewepr 
for your Departure, atid enlivenall hearts thachad droopt 
for your abſence : When.Wirt ought to have pay'd it's 
- Choiceſt Tributes in, and Joy have known no Limits, 
then Thop'd my little Mite would nor have been rejected;: 
- thouglr my ill' Fortune was too hard for me, and 1 loſt a 
Carne Honour, by your Royal Highnefles Abſence, than 
11 the Applauſes of the World beſides can make me Re- 
paration for. ” | | Gs. 
Nevertheleſs, I thought my ſelf not quite unhappy, ſo 
long as I had hopes this way yet to recompence my dil- 
appointment paſt :: When I conſider'd alſo, thar Poetry 
might claim right to a little ſhare in your Fayour : For 
T7: ſh, and | 4r:oi7o, ſome of rhe beſt, have made their 
Names Erernal, by tranſmitring to-after-Ages the Glory 
of your Anceſtors : And under the ſpreading of that 
ſhade, where two of the beſt have planted their Lawrels, 
how Honoured ſhould I be, . who am the worſt, if bur a 
branch might gtoW-for me. , 5 — So 
| 6 5 Az 'I dare 


-— ©... - -- Tre DEDICATION. > 
I dare not think of offering any thing inthis Addreſs, 
that-might look like a-Panegyrick, for fear leaſt when I 
have done my beſt, the World ſhould-condemn me, for 
{zying too little, and you yourſelf check me, for med-- 
ling with a Task unfit for my Talent.” | 6 
For the deſcription of Virtues, and PerfeQtions-ſo fare - 

* as yours are, ought to be done by as deliberate, as Skilful 
a Hand ; the Features muſt be drawn very fine, to be like, 


haſty: dawbing would but ſpoil the Picture,and make it ſo - 


unnatural, as .muſt. want falſe lights, to ſet it off :And 
your Virtuecanreceiveno moreLultre fromPractiſes,then 
your Beauty can be improv'd by Art; which as it Charrfis 
the brayeſt Prince that ever. amaz'd the World with his 
Virtue : :So, let butall other Hearts inquire into them- 
ſelves, and then Judge, how it'ought to be prais'd. 
_* Your Love too,as none. but that: great Here, who has 
it,could deſerve it,and therefore,by a particular Lotfrom 
Heay'n, was deſtin'd, to ſo extraordinary a blciling, ſa. 
matchleſs for it ſelf, and ſo wondrous for,it's Conſtancy, 
fhall be remembred to your Immortal Honour, when all 
other 'TranſaQions of the Age you live in ſhall be for- 
_— 5d Beers 6 RY 2 
. 'ButlI forget that Iam:to ask Pardon for the fault T have 
been, all this while Committing . Wherefore 1 beg your 
Highnels to forgive me this preſumption, and that you 
will be pleas'd to think well of one who cannot help reſoly- 
ing-withall the Actions of Life, to, endeavour to.deſerve 
' it: Nay more, I would beg, and;hope it may be; granted 
that T' may through yours neyer-want an Adyocate In his 
Favour, whoſe Heart and Mind you have ſo entire a 
ſhare in ; it is my only Portion and'/my Fortune ; Ican- 
not bur be happy, ſo jong an I have but hopes I may en- 
joy it, and I muſt be Miſerable, ſhould it ever be my ill. 
Mr=@@6..T.cEH OE ES CE: at 
_ This with Etcraal wiſhes-for your Royal Hig hneſS's 
Content, Happineſs, and Proſpcrity, 1n all Humility is: - 
{I | Tour mo pbediem end devorcd Servant. 
11 LF HO, 0TW AR. 11> 
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' E N. 
A Caſto, A-Nobleman retired - 


from the Court, and living - 
PUT 1 in the Country. By Mr. Gillew, 


His Sons, 


Coſtalin, & == © By Mr. Betterton. 
Polydore, 


By Mr. fo. Williams. 


RE - hamont, A young Souldier 
| of Fortune. 1 By Mr. Smith. 


Erneſto, © Servand] in the Ea- By Mr. Norris. 


Paulino, ON . By Mr. Wiltſhire. c 
Cordelio, Polydore's Page. ; By the lirle Girl, 
Chaplain. SB rak Yap Mr. Percival. | 
WOMEN, 

Moninia, The Orphan, left un-. | 

der the Guardianſhip of old _ 
: Acaſto. Wy - By Mrs Bary. VS I 
Serina, dcaſto? S Daughter. - By Mrs, Boteler, * . = 


Florella,, Moninia' S Woman.. By Mis. 0sborn. 
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0 you, great Fudges in-this Writing Age, 


_ Hu Pride, much doubting, trembling and afraid 
Of what zs to his want of merit due, > * ) . 
And aw'd by every Excellence in you, © _, 
The- Alithor ſends 10 beg you would be kind, 

And ſpare thoſe many Fe you needs muſt find, 
Tou to whom Wit a Connuor Foe 'is grown, | 
The thing ye ſcorn, md publickly diſown ,; 

Though now perhaps-y are here for other ends, 

He (wears wv me ye-ought zo be his Friends - 

For he nt're calf d ye yet infipid Tools; 

Nor wrofe one line to-tell ye you were Pools : 

But ſays of wit ye have ſo large a ſtore, 
Sov 4 kits odor mil banfingr, 

He ne're with Libel treated yet the Town, 

The names of ;Honeft men bedaw'd and ſhown, 
Nay, never once lampoon'd the harmleſs life 

Of Suburb Virgin, or of City Wife : 
 Satyr's the effect of Pattrits diſpaſe ;. | 
Which, Sick of a lew'd Age, ſhe vents for Eaſe, c 
But wow her only ſtrife ſhould be to pleaſe ; 
Since of ill Pate the bunefal Clowd's withdraw ; 
- And happineſs again begins to dawn, 

Since batk with Foy and Triumph he is come, 


That always drove Fears hence, nere brought 'ena home, 


Oft has he plow'd the boiff'rous Ottitno re,” 

Tet we're more welcome to the longing ſhoar, 

Not when he brought home Vidories before. C 

For then freſh Lawrels flouriſh't on his Brow, 

And he comes Crown'd with Olzve-branches now, 

Receive him ! Oh receive him as his Prieitdsz * © 

- Embrace the Bleſſmgs which be' Recommends; © 

\ Such quiet as your Foes ſhall ne're devtroy; 
Then ſhake off Fears, and clap your hands for Foy. 
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| The Sons of Wit, and Patrons of the Srage,” | 
With all thoſe humble thoughts which ſtil] have ſway 
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ACT I' SCENE &. 
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L ———— 


Enter Payl;no and Erneſto, 


a ranges Erneſto, this ſeverity inf þ 
Should RAl- +eigh pow'rful in Arafto's wind; | 
T6 kite the Court where he * 
Was bred and liv'd, 

All Honouts heap'd on him that Pow'r Go 'dgive, © 

Erneſt. *Tis true, he camBthither'a private Gentleman, 
But young ard: brave, and of a Famil =- '{ "na 
Ancient and Noble as the Empire hol 493 gf as; iT und be 
The Honours he, has gain'd are juſtly | his 4 3 Dt 1a HRW SHR 
He purchasd them in War ;"thrice has be led 
An Army againſt the Rebels, and as often '”'- 

Return'd with Vidory ; the world has noe 7 0 : 
A truer Souldier, or a better BubjeQt: - ; 91/3 

Paul. , It was bis Virtue at* firſt made-me eve him gd. 2g 3 
He is the beſt of Maſters as of Friends**' © | 
I know he has lately been invited thither 5 ' - 
Yer ſtill be keeps his ſtubborn purpoſe, cries, oe” 
He's old, and willingly would be atreſt : Te 
I doubt there's deep reſentment in 'bk _ Ti Wh 2. 


For the late ſlight his Honour 2: ke 
Ern. Has he not reaſori b2When 167 Wide he trad bavrsct 


Long, bard, and faithful *Toy}, he" night Have /daln'@ 
Places in Honour, and employment high 5 | 

A huffing Shining flatt'cin ing cripgiog Coward, - ID 

A Canker-warm of Pete "et 4 above \him. : © (902 Vs 
2 Pail: Yet {iff He” bolts Ju value (IF ther King 

| Nox. ever Names bim but wich*Wgheſt"reverence.”! -| 


a _ DO The ORPHAN. 


[! 
\L 


© Bat wants to ayvid boch/Courts,, and Camps, |; 1, 


"Ti iq _ Petitiony49 3beir; 


"Tis noble rhax- | 

Ern. Oh ! I bave. heard him wanton in bl praiſe, | 

| Speale things of bira night Charm the Ears of Envy. - 
Paul. Oh may he live till Natgre's ſelf grow old, 


And from her Womb no more cal bleſs the Earth ! CE EM * [4 
- For when he dies, farewel all Honour, Bonaty, p = 
All weregFEnco ; wr of fig Io OE, 
' For "Ay /Deconits 2 Widow: | | | z 
Ers. "No, ce has kwy Sans that were erdhin'd to be f = 
Ay well his Viciues, ashis Fortunes Heirg.*-  * IJ 


"Paul. They're both of Nature mild, and full of fweemels.” 
They came Twins from-the Womb, -and- _ OY 
As it they would go T wins toq,to @ a wa 
Neither. bis aopahiog the'ealls b 
Butof each others joys as griefs 1, ; 
So very honeſtly, fo well they Tove, - 
As they were only tor each other born. | - 4þ 
- Er. Never was Parent in an Off-fpring happier, | 
He has: a Daugh'er: too; Whoſe blooming Age,” — 
"Promiſes Goodneſs; qual, 4o- her Beaut 0 "ſp 
| Paid. And as there is a Friendſhip ewixt Ts ic W 
So has her Infact Nature choſen roo 
A faithful Partner of: her thoughts and wiſhes, - 
And kind Companian -of, her, batmleſs _- ps 
| Ern. You mean the Beauteous. Orphan; .. fair. Monimia 2 
Paul. The ſame, the Daughter of: he; brave Chomont. 
He was our Lords Companion io wo wg Wars, , 
Where ſuch a wontrous F riendſhip grew between 'em.. 
As only Death could end -; Chamoy's Eſtate 
Was ruin'd" in our late and Civil diſcords ; "IF 
Therefore unable to advance her; Fortune, | .. 
He left his Daughter; to cur; Maſter's. care ; - - 
To ſuch a care as ſhe ſcarce. loſt a Father, -  -; - 
Ers. Her Brother to the Emperour's Wars went cary, : | 
To ſeek a Fortune: or a.noble Fate ; | | Een] 
Whence he with Honour is expeQted back, -. ..'. - | | 
And mighty marks of that greax Prince's Favour, 
Paul. Our Maſter never would permithis Sos. 
To lance for Fottune in thi:yncartain; World, ; 


| Where Dilatory Fortune plays the Jile-or:. — 

With the brave noble honeſt gallant Man, .. LED 

Ta throw her ſelf away .gn Fool gadXqates: -__ 

Ern. They both. have, (ph green ie pa, G; 


" hs * $048 . 
To ſend then forth where Oſbry's To*br' Sith $0) n _ 


IS - { 
"3-2 %nrf vm 7 


| They cry they're weary of thei Ez,y bd og: Poe: ODE 2 
Refticks ro do forno'thinge that Fame may talk of; fr 094 
i "Today they chas'd the Boar, and near this ime: / b:'s ,10,.7 ISP Ee 
Should be return'd. , x ; +95} nil 16 ENG 
_'- Pau. Oh thar's a Royal fot ! DUI Yi vr 5,7 094k, es 


We yet may ſee.the old man in a morning, X 
as healthcome ruddy to the Field, © 
And there purſue the chace as if he meant 


To FR_ke rime and ky bale Youth gun £ 
: ; OE RIS - H4 Io Ero. and Paul. 
"bo Guttts, Polyor, and* Page, | ; ng -. i 
mats: IT hin gc; : Se 


Caſt. Polydor ! our ſport 
| Has been to day much better for thiddenger s 
When on the brink che' foaming Boar I met; 
And in his fide thought to have ledg'd my ſpear; / 
The deſperate ſavage ruſht within my Foree, | © 
And bore me headlong with Ok Ota the Rock. 
Polyd, Butthen 
Caft. Ay then my biotdzer,” my Friend Polyaor, 
Like Perſeus mounted on his winged Steed os [EN 
Came on, and dowr the dang*rous precipiee leapr - 7; TT 16-01 
To fave Caftalio. *T was a God-like AQ, © 79h. 1h 4 
' Pehd. But-when I-.came; I found you Coq, 280 BL) 
Oh my heart danc' to &s yourdauger paſt t DILIERE WIE 
The heat and fury of the Chace was could,” ( 
And I had nothingin my mind but Joy. 


.  Caft. So, Polydor, methiniks we. might” fa Way TH 3V11910 4 381 
Ruft on trogetherz Thou ſhow'dſt be my Guard, {i'r 7 4 
And I be thine ; what is't could hurt. us then ? | 419-1, 0I-. 
Now half the Youth of Europe are in Arms, © YL a 7 bal 
How fulſome-muſt it be to ſtay behind, > 4, $Jon 1: 


And d'ye of- rank diſcaſes here at bome? ? © | 
Pol. No, let me purchaſe in my Youth Ruins) P4345" | 
To make me lov'd and valu'd when I'm old ; ': "2004 oe 


I would: be bukie in the world'arid fearn, |. mT gin (err 1h fold” 

Not like a courſe and —— biov v-pfls 9; 2018160 2187 of 

Fixt to one ſpot.and rot juft as 01 gon, 1 Wa, 10 02d Doyrts 6.2 and | 
3 La [; rr oþ Sav11k 


aft. Our Father 
Has ta'ne himſelf a ſurfeirof the Pry q hom ea) RT 2199 RUG: 


And cries it isnot ſafe thatwe rquſts 3 LOR BE 1: 1239 1c bays 
I own I have Duty very pow ful iy flely n74 02 ! 208-4 joub4s rl ou 2} ag 
_ And the! [I'd lagi all to ar Narksy! 5 ito;d bloc #07 35Y 0 


Yer 
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© The OR P H mY 
Fea he 6 renderand fo good Fen, EP 
I could not do' a thing to._croſs bis. will. ; -_ ___.. 

Pol, Caſio, [ have doubrs wihla., my. hearts. "= Benn 
Which you, and only. YoB,; can ſatisfy Le 
Will'you be free and candid to your” Friend +” W 


Cat, Have 1 a thought my: Pohdor ſhau vl ek EE 


W hat can this mean ? als tes ht, 
Poll, Nay, PFil-conjure youu 2003/3 <5 ©. 
By-all the ftriteſt bonds Faubful Fe wat, 


To ſhew your heart as naked; in, this.point, .. : 
Asyag wobld purge; you of your fins to: Heaven, 

Caft. 1 will. | 

- Pol. Ard ſhould I chance ta, touch-it neaxly, bear i ic 
I With all the- fufPrance of a tendet. Friend. 

© Caſt. As calmly as the wounded'Patient bears- 

The Artiſt's hand, that Min iſtecs bis Cure. - 

Pol. That's kindly faid, You: now our, Fathers ward, 
The fair Monimia ;, is your uaf-peace?. 6d 
Is ir fo guarded that you could pot loye bac? 

Caft. Suppoſe" I ſhould. cr 1» + af 


_  Psol. Suppoſe you ſhould nor, Brother, 


Caſt.. You'd fay, I muſt nor..., + | 
Pol. That-would found too;roughly.... __ - F 
"Twixt Friends and Brotherg,: ge wo gre, -. 
Caſt, Is Love. a Fault? +;. 
Pol. In one of us.ir map. be.:. 
What if I Love her? 
Caft. Then I muſt fon You,, 
T lov'd her firſt, and canngaquit the Claim 
Bur will preferve.ahe Bir right of. my 5 


'Pol. You will. _.. 
Cop 1 will ane 10 The BAR aid 
Pol.,'No'more, I've done. -- e> 


Caſt. Why not? © - | Wy 
Pol. 1 wide you I had done; . er 
But you Ceſtalio wou!d deipure it. 

Caft. No: | y 4 
Not with my Pohdore 3 though 1 mui .own,.... 
My Nature obſtinate and void of tix doe . & : 
Love rains a'very Tyrant-in. niy heart 
Attended” vnhis Throne by-all his Guards. 

Of furious" wiſhes, fears, and nicg 6s vg 

I could'yaot bear a Rival in mY; Fnjandfhip, ., 

Jam ſv much in love, and Fond of. thee. ® 
vines Yet Pons would break hp. Fe Fe wndibip: | 3 


wb 


Th 10S 8 ane. : 
"©. Not for: Crowns, + + -{/ BY 
Po). But for a"Toy you ad.- n 'We -n80s Tax 
Unjuſt Cafta/io. 
Ceft. Prichee, where' apy fault _- 
Pol. You love Moninya.. 1b 
| Caſt. Yes. | 
Pol. And you would Kal; mie, 


' If Pi your Rival. / 


Goft. No, ſure we're ſuch Friends,” 
So much one mann, that aur affections too 
Muſt be united, and the. no.0 we are; 

Pol, ] dote upon Maninia.”/  * 

Calt. Love her ſtill ; 

Wia, .and enjoy her. - 

Pol. Both of us cannot. 

Caſt, No matter | 


Whoſe chance it proves,” but lar $ or quacrel. 7 "2 


Pol. You would not wed Monings; would _ P - 
Caſt. Wed her! .. AG 


No! were ſhe all deſire could milhchebar i; 


As wou'd the vainelt of her. Sex þe thought, 


' With Wealth beyond whar Womans pride could waſte, | 


$he ſhould not cheat me of my Freedom. Marry ? 


" WhenTlam old and weaty-of: the Waorid, 


I may grow deſparate 


 Andtake a Wiferto:mortify withall:. 


Pol. Ir js an eldes Brothers duty fo. 

To propagate his Family and Name : + 

You would not have yours dye and bury'd with you? p 
Caft. Meer Vanity, and filly Datage all. ;// 


No, let me+live at large,' and when i dye, --  . «%s 2f bs 


Pol. Who ſhall poſſeſs th' ihars you wee : 

Caſt. My Friend, n Tz 
If he*furvives me, if not, my King, 
Who may beitow't again an ſame brave man, 
Whoſe Honeſty and Serview. ery '» TEST 

Pei, "Tis kindly offer'd,. 

Gaſt. By yon Heaven, I love-.. 


My, Pohdore beyond all worldly Joys, | 


And would not ſhock his quiet to be: 
With greater happipeſsthan-man ere taſted. . 
"Pol. And by that Heaven eternally I (weary 
To keep the kind Coſialioin my hear. 
Whoſe ſhallMawmia be 2. > © 
on oe JUIELES: ws FTietf 
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- Rather then _ CaFtalio, I'S 


- Thar truſts his play-thing to anothervhand, - VENTS NOY $= Fr 


M6: 1M 'd KPH Dx. | 
Pol, Were you not with her privately lft io pots al 7. I == 
 Coft. I was, .undſhoald have met her here ac WAL 20 

But th* oppertunity ſhall now be thine ; ; 9HF; 42 \h6 ano) 


. My ſelf will bring thee to the Sckne-of Love” LEI 
- But have a care, by Friendſhip T conjurethee, A IVOt-T: 
- That no falſe Play be offer'd to. thy Brother. "2 ENS. ; 
Urge all thy pow/'rs to make thy Paſſion proſper; ©: Uo AY 
But wrong not mine. | P41 318.4 18 
- Pol. Heav'n bleſt: me if Ido”: wie at : 
Cat. Ir prove thy Fortune.” -Paldor; to conqueh | 22-2 


Py _ 
A :: <7 
p TS 


(For thou haſt all the Artsof fine-perfinu{ion!) © 224721 vl 
Truſt me and let me know thy Love" vſaccets, on LR. 
That 1 may ever after ſtifle mine. + OL BED 


Pol. Though ſhe be dearer to' my foul then Rt aid - 
To weary Pilgrims, or to Miſers Gold, ; [= 
Fo great men Poyy'r, or wealth Ciries Pride, TESLA, 
rger her. : £5 fp $3115;79 
For if -ye Pow' ave! happineſs ih fore, 7 bon 1) 
When ye would ſhower down. joyes on Poder, V2 45 
In one great blefling all your bounry ſend; b: S131 120 
Thatl. may never e Dis dear a Friend. 91 


" [Ex.Caft. Pol. Mot n Page 
Bree Moniinia. 


« Men, So {oon return'd from bunting? This File rPar, 
Seems as if ſent to invitethe world abroad; © © 
Paſt not Caftalis and Polydor this uy” oh ; 

Page. Madam, juſt now. cn rye 
- " Adon, Sure ſome ll Fai ruponCg 1ng"7 wall] 
Diſtruſt and. heavineſs fits £6Lnd' phe, Tl 5 CITh 20 * 
And apprehenſion ſhocks my rimofous Sobl, *i 6 He 
Why was I not ſlain in my peaceful Grave bao | , 
Wirh-my poor Parents ? And-at Reſt asthey are > - 


% - 7 : 


Inſtead -of that 1 am wand'ring into cares.” 


Caftalio ! Oh Caftalio ! Thou tiaft caught / Ge 2 og Fog Te 
My Fooliſh heart; .and like a tender Child,” bo aid, & £".2,9 


I tear its arm, and fain would have 5 buck” 3 
Come near Cordel;o, 1 muſt chide you, Sir. © % ; Ml} 50: 

Page. Why, Madam; have I done you any wrong 2 $'#.5 
| Mon. I never fee you now ; yorTane bag Liars © WAY 
Sat by my Bed, and ſung me precty Songs's' HERS 5:5; qI20] 1 
Perhaps I've been ungreatful, here's Mony for Yours" al i£ ni 'f7 
A TO oe me ? ny I we MT—_ oftener@v* mir of x9 


. 


 .\. 1K O'REFAAN. - 
Po: Madam, T'de ſerve you with my Soul ; 3-200 
But in a morning when you. call me to you, _ 
As by your bedI ſtand and tell you ſtories, - 
E am aſham'd to fee your ſwelling Breaſts, 
It makes me bluſh, they areſo very white. .* . 
Mon. Oh men tor flattery and deceit,renown'd' div 7; 5 
Thus when y*arsFoung, ye learn it all like him, 0 
Till as your years increaſe, that ſtrengthens tos, © + I, ls 
T*undo poor Maids and:make our ruin eafie, © 
Tell me, Cordelio, for thou baft oft heard - wc. 
Their friendly Converſe, and their boſome ſecrets, © | 
Sometimes at leaſt, have they not talkt of me ? | = 
Pag. Oh Madam ! Very wickedly they have talkt : _ \ 
But I'm afraid to name it, for they fay #7. 428 
Boys muſt be whipt tbat tel} there Maſters ſecrets. 
' Mon. Fear not, Cordelio! it ſhallne're be known ; 
For I'll preſerve the ſecrets as *twere mine, 
Polydor cannot be fo kind as I. Is | 
111 furniſh thee for all the harmleſs ſports | 
With pretty Toys, and thou ſhalt be my Page. 
Pag. And truly, Madatn, - I.had rather beſo. . | 
Methinks you love me better then my Lord, | 5: 1544 
For he was never half ſo kind as you are! 
What muſt I do? SE, + 
Mon. Inform me how th* haſt heard 
Caſtalio, and his Brother uſe my name ?- 
Paz. With all the tenderneſs of Love, 
You were the Subject of | there laſt diſcourſe, 
Art firſt Ithought it would have Fatal prov'd 5 : 
_ "But as the one grew hot the other coold, - 
And yielded to-the frailty of his Friend 3 FE 
Atſaſt, after much ſtrugling 'twas reſolv'd.' - | 
Mon. What good Cordelio? © * ”_ 
. Pag. Not to quarrelfor you. - L 
. Mon, I would net have'em, by my deartſt hopes, - 
E would not be the argument of ſtrife. 
- But ſurely my Caftalio won't forſake me, 
And make a Mockery of my caſte Love. 
Went they together ? | > BY het? 
| Pax. Yes toſeek you, Madam. 
 E4ftalio promis*d Polydor to bring him, - +. 
Where he alone might meet you, yes > 
And fairly try the-Fortune of his wiſhes. | Ez 
— _ Mon. Am I then grown fo cheap, Jult to be made... - 
. A common ſtake, a prizefor loveinjeſt? | 4 4 Jo 
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PM ce Caſtalio, tax bim with his falichootls, , 


Why am 1 left with Poder alone ? 


Well, my, Lord. Polydor, I guels your bulineſs, 
And read the. ill-natur'd purpole in your eyes... 


Tie OREHAN © 


Nas not Cotaio very doth 46 yidd i Buns 21. ranbubi fee 


Or was it Pohydor's unruly Paton, FRE Sn ir Wet of 
That heighrned the I Soom tfer ts fie fr Pf pen” 
Pag. The taule was Pohgar's,” 7. MASI RS ITS. 
Caſtile play'd with love, asd ining ſhow'd... TRY: DON STD WIRAT 
The pleaſure, not&e.pangs of bi deſire; n 0. as. 
He faid no Womans finiles ſhould buy bis Freedom ; bn nolar 
And Marriage is a, moniifying thay; _ NEE A ki "4 x&Þ 
Mon. Then am toin'd | 3 Carl's «talk, N40 
Where is there Faich, and HenouFto'be found ? 
Ye Gods, that Guard the Innocent, and guide 
The Weak ; ; protect, and te ke me. 46 Your -cere. 


" Oh! bur] owe hitn ; There's tbe Rock will wreek mes 


Why was 1 made with all my Sexes ſoftneſs, 
Yer, want the Cunning to conceal its-follizse | 


Be a true Woman, rail, pretelt my wrongs ; Fr a9 30 ; 
Reſolve to hate > og and Im love him ftll,. - | 


Enter Caſtalio and Polydor. 


He. comes, the Conquerour comes ! lye. Bill my Heart, - 
And learn to bear thy injuries with ſcorn, © 
Caſt. Madam, my Brother begs he-may have leave 


To tell you ſomething that concesns gou nearly ; 


I leave you as becomes me, and withdraw. 
Men, My Lord Caftdlio! 
Caft. Madam! | rs 
Mon. -Have you purpos "d. | . 
To abuſe me palpably ? What meens this uſage? rh 


Caſt. He beſt can tell you. Buſineſs of jmaportance 
Calls me away, .I muſt attend my Father... .-; /, _ 
Mon. Will you then leave me thus ?.- 

Ca#. But for a moinent. 

- Mon, Ic has been otherwiſe ; the time has been, - 
When: bulineſs might have tay 's; ipod I been. heard. 

Caſt, I could for ever hear. thee; bur-rhis time * 


Matters of ſuch odd crempllence: preſs me, - - Og x7 


That. I muſt go 
Mon. Then go, -and if t be poſſible for ever. 


Pol. If to defire you more than Miſers Wealth, 
Or dying men an hour of added like,  , 


| The ORPHAN," 


If fofieſt Wiſhes, . and a heart more” true,” 
[Than ever ſuffer'd yer for love di (dain'd, 
. . Speak an ill Nature, yay aceuſe.nie ;uftly. | | | 
| Mon. Talk notof Love, my'Lord, I muſt fiot bear it - * 
Pol, Who can behold fucks Bezuty;-and be fent ? | 
© Defire firſt raught us words #- Mani when created | 
* Ar firſt alone, long wander'd up and down, + 
Forlorn, and ſilent as his Vaſſal-Beaſts ; 
- But when a Heav'n-born Maid; lilas you; appoar'd, 
Strange pleaſures fill'd his eyes; av fir'd his hearr, 
Unloos'd his Tongue, ant hiy firſt talk was Love. 
Mon, The firſt created pair, indeed, were bleſt 1 
They were the only Objetvf each other ; 5 
Therefore he Courted her, and her alone ; 
But in this peopled World of Beauty, where -- 
_ There's roving Root, where you may court, hd ruin 
A thouſand more, why need you talk to me #7 
Pd; Oh! I could talk-to thee for ever : This | 
| Eternally 'admiring; fix and gaze | 
_ On thoſe dear eyes, for every glance they ſend 
Darts through my Soul, andalmoſt gives erjoy ment. 
Men. How can you labour thus fox tmy undoing ? 
I mult confeis, indeed, I owe you rhote, 
Than ever I can hope to think to pay. 
There always was a Friendſhip 'twixt our Families; 
Ard therefore when my Leer Parents dy'd; 
Whoſe ruin'd Fortunes t60 expir'd with them, 
Your Father's Pity, and his Bougty took me 
A poor and helpleſs O-phan ro hits carp./ 
Pol. *T'was Heav'n ordain'd it fo, to make me happy. 
Hence with- this peeviſh. Verrue,' "ri a-cheat, 
And thoſe who tavght it firſt," were'Hypocrices- 
Come, theſe: ſoft tender Lind were made for yielding, 


Mon. Here on wy knees by Heavens bleſ power] ſwear, | 
[ Kneels. 


% 


If you petrfi t » 1 never. henceforth+ will ſee you 

But-rather wander,* through the. World a Beggar, 

And live on fordid ſcraps at proud Mens Doors, 

For though.to Fortune loft, ÞII tif inherit 

My Mother's, Vertugg and my Father's Honour. 
Pol. Intolerable: Vanity ! Your Sex , | 

Was never in the right, y "re always falſe, 


\ | Or filly 5 even your + are'not mote 


Fantaſtick' than your Appetifes yau- think ._ - be 
: o nothing twice! Opinion you hive dead - 
"i 
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"NO." — ; OBE A AN. OR OTE. 
© To day y'are- nice, to marrow: not free}! big, £1 SENS rf th 
"Now+\fmile, then frown 3 now ſocrowtfyl,.then bet cvs ee ÞP 
Now -pleaſe, now not ; - aid.gh ne ug Be 67 Ui I 
Vertye you aftcQ, .jnconftancy's .youpractices. © 21 hs ns 
And when your looſe deluea.goce get dorpigion,.. TE ne”... 
- No huogry Qorle a CAT g* EIA 4 oi : 12 By fort th ft 
_ Every rank Fool goes down— Th te 
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.  . Mon. Indeed, my Lord; © **7 SW: FT Et 4 TT” 
4 own my Sexes folic, 1 have Ne To mcd-n TE A3.-a FOG 21H - 

- And to avoid its faule mult fly. from, YOU, ao ard þ bil D autos Ayncus* ' 
Therefore believe me,. could. you raile; me kick - Pn nf 


. As molt fantaſtick Womans wiſh.could Hats, 16579 Fi on 1 
had lay all-Nature's Riches at-my feet, ;. DE eden wort” 
F'de rather run a Salvage in the Woods: .. 4 4050 NPE nk 2” #IETOS 
© Amongſt bruir Beaſts, grow. wrinckled and dform'd, es: te act ct 
"As wiidneſz and. wok; cude neglect could ak wars be IEEE = 
So [ might ſtill enjoy my: Hanour. ſafe... | ors HCA 
From the deſtroying wiles of faithleG men... ; :,'... [Ex Mon: © 
© Pol. Who'd be that ſordid fooliſh thing call'd; I 
_ To chringe thus, fawn, -and flatter for a pleaſure, PEEP 
Which Beaſts enjoy fo.very much above him ?. - 
The lufty Bull ranges; brobph all.che-Ficld, - + 
| And from rhe Herd fingling his. Female ur, EEE od Eon i 
Enjoys her, and abandons her a Wi of SEN AND nes wEty” 
It ſhall be fo, Fll yer peſic6;my Loye, : * "AID? 
Wait on, and watch her looſe unguarded "53 REY 
"Then when her-roving thoughts have been Shed, * 
And brought in wanton wiſhes to 4% ap oh 
Fil very minute when' her es. 
T'll ruſh upon her-ina ſtorm of Lov . bl n+ 2 
© Beat down her Guard of rouge 7 6 TRENT on. WET 
--Surfeit'on Joys ill even-delire-grow-lick ; EDS 15nty ooo let. 
Then be long Abſence liberty regain,  - - - EW - EP 
*<nd qa Fete Pleaſure TE Pain... .. Rl | 
| [ Ex. Pol. and Page - 
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ACT IL SCENES. / oe 


| | Enter: Acaſta, Caltalio, Polydor, Anendens.” t Fes ER! 7 
Acaſt day has been a. Day of Glorious fpo ſport... oh ENT = 
When you, Ceſtwieg and; your Brother tefr ms : 

For th from the Thickers ruſh; KO Bode, n 3:0 LEW? 


** 


- - 


| 


'- They ſeem 


at 


trORPHAN, 


So large, be ſoem'd the Tyrant of the woods, 
With all his dreadful Briſtles rais'd up, high, . 
n'd a Grove of ſpears upon his Back ; 

Foaming he came at me, where 1 was poſted,  . 
Beſt to obſerve which way he'd lead the Chace, 


© -* Whetting his huge long 'Tusks, and gaping wide, 


As if he already had:me for his Prey ; | 
T'ill brandiſhing my well poys'd Javelin high, | 'S 
With his cold Executing arm, I ſtruck * . 
The ugly brindled Moniter: to the heart. - 
Caft. The ARtions of yourlife were always wond'rous, 
Acaft, Noflattery, Boy ! an honeſt man can't live by't, A 
Ir is alittle ſneaking Art, which Knaves 


+ Uſeto Cajole and (often Fools withal 


Dn Ls 


If thou haſt flatt'ry in thy Nature, out with'r, 
Or ſend it to a Court, for there 'eyrill thrive. ” 
Pol. Why there?' | 
Aca#t. *T'is, next to Money, currant «there 

To be ſeen daily in as many forms, ”.. 

As there. are ſorts of Vanities,” and Men ; 

The ſuperſtitious States- man has his ſneer | | 

To ſinooth a poor man off with that can't bribe him ; 
The grave dull fellow of ſmall-buſine(s fooths - 

The Humorift, and will needs admire his Wit : #4; 
Who without ſpleen could ſee a hot-brain'd Atheiſt - 
Thanking a ſurly Door for his Sermon, . - | -; . 

Or a Grave Councellot meet a ſmooth young Lord, 
Squeeze bim by the hand, and praiſe his good Complexion. 

. Pol. Courts are theplaces where beſt manners flouriſh. 
Where the deſerving ought to riſe and Fools 
Make ſhow. Why ſhould I vex and <thafe my ſpleen, 
To ſee a gawdy Coxcomb ſhine, whea I * | 
Have ſeen enough to ſacth him in his follies 
And ride him to advantage asI pleaſe? —= 
Acaſt. Who merit ought indeed to riſ$i'th' world, 

Bur no wiſe man that's honeſt ſhould expett.. 


_ . What man of ſenſe would rack his geherous mind,” : 


To practiſe all the baſe Formalities:: 
And Forms of bulineſs, forte a- grave: ſtarch't "Ip 
When he's a very Libertine in's heart ? 

Seem not to know this or that man'in publick, 

W hen privately perhaps they meet together, 


And lay theScene ot ſore reFe Rees #2 SF hon ant; 
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Such things aredotie<-u 
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iz = Te ORPHAN. 
So great that you with Juſtice m3 fain ; 
But, ſuffer,us whoſe younger minds - ray 2s F 
Fortunes deceits, to Court her as ſhe's fair, 
Were ſhe a Common Miſtrefs, kind to all, 
Her worth would ceaſe, and half the world grow idle. 
' Acaſt, Go to, y'are Fools, and know .me-nor, I've learnt 
Long (ince to bear revenge, or (corn my wrongs, 
According to the value ot the doer ; 
You both would faia be Great, and to that end 
Defire ro do things worthy your Ambition ; 
' Go toqhe Camp, Preferment's nob!-ſt Marr, 
Where Honour ought ta. have the faireſt play, you'll find 
Corruption, envy, diſcontent, and tation, ' ' 
' Almoſt in every Band : How many men 
* Have ſpent their blood in their dear Countries ſervice, 
Yet now pine under want, while ſelfiſh {laves, 
oy eve'n wou'd cut their throats, whom now they fawn on, 
deadly Locuſts eat the Honey up, © '/ 
| Wikh thoſe induſtrious Bees ſo hardly toyP'd for 2 
Caft. Theſe Precepts (uit not with my AQive mind, - 
Merhinks I wou'd be bukie. 
Pg. S2 would h, : - 7 4 — 
' Nor toyter out my life ar home, end bidinr: 29% 
No farther than one proſped gives me leave. CE 
Acaft, Buſie your minds then, ſtudy Artsand Men : 
Learn how to vaJue Merits —_— in Rags, + | 
- And ſcorn 2 proup ill manner'd Knave in Office. 


_ Enter Serina, Monimia, and Maid: 


Ser. My Led, my Father! 
caſt. Bleſſings on my Child, 
My lictJe-Cherub, what haſt thou'to ask me ? 

Ser. I bring you, Sir, moſt glad 4nd welcome News, 
The Young Chamont, whony you've fo often wiſh for, 
I juſt arriv'd and entring. | 

Acaſt. By- rey Soul, 

Andall my honours, he's moſt dearly welcome, 
Let me receive hins like his Father's Friend. 


Enter Chamont, | 


ap thou Relick of, thebe lowd man, a1 | | 
Welcome from all the Turmoil, and the Hazards, ©: - be 


"i yarfalg ger, and unoertin forte =Otribiicsct 
; I " Welcome 


The ORPHAN x, 
Welcome as happy Tidings after Fears. 
* Cham. Words would but wrong the Gratirude Lowe you, 


je Should I begin to ſpeak, my Soul's fo full, 


"That I ſhoul talk of. nothiag clic all day. OR 
Mon. My Brother ! + 
Cham. Oh my Siſter ! let-me hold thee 5 

Long in my Arms, I've not beheld thy Face 

_ Theſe many days by night I've often ſeen thee 

In gentle Dreams, and ſatisfied my Soul 

With fancy'd Joy, till morning cares awak'd me.” 
Another Siſter, - ſure it muſt be fo ; 

Though I remember well, 1 had but one £ 

Bur I fcel ſomething in my _heart that prompts, 
And tells me ſhe has claim and intereſt there, :. 

Acaſt. Young Souldier, you've not only ſtudy'd War, 
Courtſhip I ſee has been your Praftice too, | 
And may nc: prove unwelcome to my Daughter. 

Cham, Is ſhe your Daughter ? then my heart told true! 
And Pm art-leaſt her Brother by Adoption. 

For you have made your ſelf to me a Father, 
And by that Patent I have leave to love her. 
Ser. Monimia, thou haſt told me, men are falſe, 
Will flatter, feign, and make an Art of Love. 
Is Chamont fo ? No, ſure he's more then man, 
Something that's near Divine, and Truth dwells in him: 
- - Acaft. Thus happy, who would envy pompous Pow's, 
' The Luxury of Courts, or wealth of ,Citics ? 
Let there be Joy through all the houſe this day ! 
In every Room let plenty flow at large, 
Ic is the Birth-day of my Royal Maſter. 
You have not viſited the Court, Chemone, 
Since your Return? _ 
| » Cham. I have no buſineſs there, 
I have not {laviſh Temperance enough 
T' attenda Fav'rites beels, and watch his ſmiles, 
Bear an ii] Officedone ne ta my Face, 
And thank the Lord that wrong'd me for bis favour. 
. Acaft. This you could do. l 

Ceft. I'd ſerve my Prince. - 

Acaſt. Who'd ſerve him ? 

Cafte. I would, my Lord. 

Pol. AndI, both would. 

Acaſt, Away. 

He needs not any Servants ſuch as you ! 


Serve him ! he merics more than man can do ! WF en 
C 2 He 


[Tb his Som. 
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© Heis ſogood, praiſe cannot ſpeak bis worth ': *. 


- . So merciful, firehe ne're leptin my ; 


4 


\ $5 juſt, that were he bir a priyat 


He'could not do a i. Hed would you! ſerve vim dent 1 5: 
7 | 


Gaft. Vde ſerve him with- my Fortune here at home, 
And ſerve him with my perſon int es. - 124116 
Watch for him, fight for bir, bleed foi bim. | 
' Pol, Dye forhim, 

As every true born loyal Subject ought. - | 

Acaft. Let me embrace you both. Now bythe Souks 
Of my brave Anceſtors, I'm truly happy + 9] 
For this be ever bleſt my Marriage day, 

Bleſt be your Mothers miemery that bore you, 

And double bleſt be that auſpicious Hour, | 
Thar gave the Birth! Yes, my aſpiring Boys, 

Ye ſhall have buſineſs, when your” Maſter wants you, * 
You cannot ſerve a Nobler, i. have ferv'd him, C 
In this old body" yet the'markstemain* '*- 

Ot many wounds. -I've with his Tongue proclaim'd 
His right, even in the face of rank Rebellion, 

'Andwyhen a foul mouth'd Traytor once prophan'd 

His ſacred name, with'my good Sabir drawn, 

Ev'n at the head of all his giddy rout, 

I ruſht and Clove the Rebel to the Chine = 


, 'F 
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ST Enter Servant. 


Ser. My Lord, the expected ( Gueſts are juſt arriv'd. 

Acaſt. Go you, and give 'em Welcorne and Reception. 

Cham. My Lord, Ifſtand in'need*6f your afliftance- 
In ſomething that coricerns nay Peace and Honour 

Acaſt. Spoke like the Son of that brave man I lovd; 
So freely friendly we converſt together. 

What e're it be with confidence impart it, 
Thou ſhalt command my Fortune'and my Sword: 

Cham. I dare nor doybt your Friend{hip-nor your Jaſticss-/ 
Your Bounty ſhewn to what I hold moſtdear, © 
My Orphan Siſter, mult not be forgotten * |; 

Acaſt. Prithee, mo more of that ; it grates my Nate: 


"Cham, When our dear Parents dy'd, they - inoy Immy -V: 


One Fate ſurpriz'd *em, and one Grave receiy/d*em : 


My Father with his dying breath bequeath'd © © 4 1054 ft 
Her ro my Love : My Mother, ags ſhe lay od A "” 


. Languiſhing by him, call'd me to her. (ide, 
|  Fqok mein her ne edn Are; wept, and antdeaitt: me, 


k 


= 


Te: ORPHAN. | © ne 
Then preft me cloſe, and as ſhe obſerv'd my Tears, —_ | 
 Kiſt 'em away, faid ſhe, Chamene my Son, 
By this and all the Lovel ever ſhew's thee,” 
Be careful of Monimie, watch her Youth, 
Let not her wants: betray her to diſhonour. : EN, 
- Perbaps kind Heaven may raiſe ſome- friend; | (Whew fob 
Kiſt me again; fo bleſt us, and expir. d. =" 2 
Pardon my orief, 
Acaft. It ſpeaks an honeſt Namre, 
Cham, The Friend Heav'n rais'd was you, you took hes: 'vp 
An Infant to the deſert world expos'd, . 
And prov'd another Parent. 
Acaſt. I've not wrong'd her, . | 
' Cham, Far be it from my Fears. 
Acaft. Theo why this Argument ? 
Cham. My Lord, my Nature 'sjealous, and you'l bear i it. 
Acaſt. Go on. 
Cham. Great Spirits bear misfortunes hardly, 
- ., Good Officesclaim Gratitude, and Pride 
Where Pow'r is wanting, will uſurp a little, 
. May us (rather then be thought bend head 
| Pay over-price. 

Acaſt,” I cannot gueſs your drift y 
 Diſtruſt you me? t 
' Cham. No, but I fear her weakneſs - 

May make her pay a debt at any rate: 
And to deal freely with your Lordſhips goodneſs, 
4 ve heard a ſtory Jately much diſturbs me. 

Acaft. Then firſt charge her ; and} the offence be fon 
Wiehia my reach, tho' it ſhou'd touch my Nature, 
In my own Off-ſpring, by rhe dear rememberance 
Of thy brave Father whom 'my heart .rejoyc'd in, 
I'd proſecute it with ſevereſt Vengeance. 

Cham. I thank you.from my Soul. 

Mon, Alas, my: Brother ! | 
What have L done ?- and why Jo you abuſe me ? 
My heart quakes in me; in your ſeuled Face 
And clouded Brow methipks I ſee my Fate : 

You will not kill me! 

Cham, Prithee, why doſt talk.ſo ?: 

Mon, Look kindly on me then, Icannot bear-- 
Severity ; it daunts, and does amaze me; 

My heart's fo tender, ſhould you charge me rough 
I ſhould but weep, and anſwer you wuh ſobbing, | 
But uſe me gently like a loving Brother, 5 Ag 


T6 The SITTER ” 
And ſearch through all the Secrets of 'my Soul: Y 
Cha. Fear nothing, 1 will ſhew my {elf a- —_ 
A tender, - honeſt, and a loving Brother,, © © 
Y'ave not forgot our Father ? 
Mon. I ſhill never. 
' Cha. Then you't remember too, be was 2 man 
That liv'd up to the ſtandard of his Honour, = 
And priz'd that Jewel more then Mines of Wealth : 
He'd not have done a ſhameful thing bur once, EA 
Though kept in darkneſs from the World, and "hidden, 55 
He could not have forgiven it to himſelf ;- G 
This was the only Portion that he Jeſt us ; 
And I more glory in't, then if pofleſt 
OF all that ever Fortune threw on Eools, 
"Twas a large Truſt, and niuſt be mania nicely : ; 
Now if by any chance Monimia, 
You have foy'd thi Gcm, and. taken from i it's value, 
- How will y* account-with me ? | 
Mon. I challznge Envy, 
Malice, and all the Practices of Hell, 
To cenſure all the Actions of my paſt 
Unhappy lite, and raint me if they can ! 
Cha. I'll tell thee then ; 5 Three Nights -ago, = 
Lay muling in my Bed, all darkneſs round me, 
A fudden- damp ſtruck to my heart, cold ſweat 
ew'd all my Face, and trembling ſciz'd my Limbs, 
My Bed ſhook under me, the Curtains ſtarted, 
And to my tortur'd Fancy there appear'd 
The form of Tee thus Beayteousas thou art, 
Thy garments flowing looſe, and in each hand 
A wan:on Lover, which by turns careſs'd thee 
Wirk all rhe Freedoin of unbounded pleaſure : 
I ſnarch'd my Sward, and in the very Momeat 
Darted it ar the Fantome, ſtraight ir left'me : Es 
Then roſe and call'd for Lights, when, O Dire Onen! ; 
_ I found my weapon had the Arras pierc'd, wy 
Juſt where chat famous tale was interwoven, 
H »w th' unhappy Th:ben {l2w hk Father. | 
* Max. And for this Cauſe my Vir;uz 1: ſuſpeted ! 
B-cauſeia Dreams your Fancy has been ridden, 
I muſt be tortur'd waking ! 
Cha. Have a care, 
Labour not to.be juſtified too. faſt, , 
'- Hearall, and then ler Juſtice hoid che ſcale ; > 5y : 
or WES follow'd was th: Riddle thet conforads me ; 
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"Through a cloſe Lane, as I purſu'd my Journey, _ 
And meditated on the laſt nights-Viſn, 
I fpy'd a wrinkted Hagg, with Age grown double, 
- Picking dry. ſticks, and mumbling to her (elf; 
Her eyes with ſcalding Rheume were gall'd and red: | 
Cold palſie. ſhook her head, her hands ſeem'd wither'd. : 
And on her crooked ſhoulders had ſhe wrapt : | 
 Thetatter'd Remnant of an old ftrip'd Hanging, 
| Which ſerv'd to keep her Carkels from the Cold, 
So there was nothing of a-picce abour her ; 
Her lower weeds were all o're courſely patch'd - 
With diff rent colour'd Rags, black, red, white, yellow, 
And ſeem d to ſpeak variety of wretchednefs ; | 
I askt her of my way, which ſhe inform'd me ; | 
"Then crav'd my Charity, and bad me haſten 
To ſave a Sifler: Atthat word ſtarted. | _ 
Mon. The common cheat of Beggars every day ! 
They flack about our doors, pretead'to Gifts 
OF Prophecy, and tellingWools their Fortunes, 
Cha. Oh | But ſhe told me ſuch-a Tale, Monimia, 
As in it bore great circumſtance of truth \,, . 
Caſtalio and Polyder, my Silter. ; 
Mon. Hah ! mA : 
Che. What alter'd ? does your courage fail you ! 
Now by my Father's Soul the Witch was honeſt ;_ 
Anſwer me, if thou haftnot loſt to them 
Thy Hondhr at a ſordid Game. 
Moen. 1 will, To ; 
I muſt ; ſo hardly my Mizsfortuhe Joads me, 
That both have offe1'd me their Loves moſt true; 
ha. And: tis as true too, they have both. undone thee. - | - Ja 1 
-  _ - Mon, 'Fhovugh they both with earneſt Vows = 
' Have preſt my heart, if c're in thought I yielded. hs 
To any but Caſtalio ! 4 
Cha. But Coſtalio ! 
Mon. Still will you crofs the Line of my Diſcourſe t | «0 
Yes, I confets that he has won my Soul i; 7-0 
By generous Love and honourable Vows, Wo — 
W hich he this day appointed ro compleat, | | 
' And make himſelf by holy Marriage mine. 
Cha. Art thou then ſpotleſs? haſt thou ſtill preſery'd 
Thy Virtue white without a blotuntainted ? Sy 
My. When Im unchaft, may Heaven reje& my Prayers ! 
Or more, to make me wretched, may you know it ! 
Cha. Ohthen, Monimia, art.thou dearerto me. -. —_ 
£65 | <7 ine, A 
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756 ORPHAN: 
Then all the Com'orts ever yet bleſt man, 
And let not Marriage bait thee to thy Ruine. 
Fruit not a man; -we are by Nature falſe, 
Diſl-mbltng ſubtle, eruel and ,unconſtant : 
When a Man talks of Love, with caution truſt him ; 
Bur if+ he ſwears, he'l certainly deceive thee'; 
I charge. thee let no more Caſtalio ſooth Thee. , 
Avoid it as thou would'it preſerve the peace - 
Ot a poor. Brother, ro whoſe Soul ri arr precious. 
Mon. I will! | | 
Cham. Appear as cold, when next you rgeet, as Great Ones 
When.Mer it begs, then ſhalt thou ſee how foon | 
His heart. will cool, and his paing grow eafie, _[=x. Cha. 
Men. Yes, I willtry him ; torture him ſeverely ; 
For, oh Caſtalio ! thou two much haſt wrong'd me, 
In leaving me to Pehdor's 11] uſage. jo Bags 
He comes, and now for once, oh Love. ſtand Neuter, 


' Wrhilk a hard part's perform'd ! For I muſt rempr, 


Wouad his ſoft Nature, though my own Heart akes for'r. * [ Ex. 
Enter: Caſtalio. | 


Caſt. Monimia, Monimia, ſhe's gone : 


And ſeem'd to part with anger in ber Eyes; 


[ am a Fool, and ſhe has found'my Weaknefs ; 
She uſes me- already like a Slave | 

Faſt bound in Chains to be -chaſtis'd at will 
'T'was not well done to trifle with my Brother : | 
I might have truſted him with all the fecrer, . _ 
Open'd my (illy heatt and ſhewn' it bare, 

Bur then he loves her too*; but not like me, 

lam a doating honeſt Slave, deſign'd - Fi 

For Bondage, Marriage bonds, which I've ſworn -_ 

'Ta wear : it is the only thing I ere 

Hid from his knowledge ; and he'l ſure forgive 

The firſt Tranſgreffion of a wretched Friend **- - 


| _ Betray'd to Love andall its little follis. 


Enter Polydor, and Page at the door. 


If he ſhould chance to mzet Monimia, Make 
Juſt obſervation of each.word and ation ; | oy 
Paſs not one circumſtance without remark : MUS 
Sir, 'T'is your office,. do'tand bring me word. . {Ex. Pol. 

+2 = 2 x Enter 


Pol. Here place your [zIf, and watch my Brother throughly : 


Zhe eHBADAEDA- N. ry. 


Emer Moan. | : 
Caft: Monimia, My. Angel,./awas ogt kind, w_ 
To leave me like a Turtlehece al \--* FIR 
To droop and mourn the abſence, of my. Ae., - 
When thou art from me every Placs dhe wg cf 675, "EN 
And I, methinks, am Salvage and ye well : | 
Thy Preſence only *ris can make me, bleſt, - | , 
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune'my.< Soul... 
Mon, Oh the bewirching 'Toygues of. faichleſs men ! 
"Tis thus the falſe Hyena makes her-moany ;. OF. 
To draw the pitying Traveller to her Den, ; ., | 
Your Sex are {o, ſuch. talle diflemblers all, 
With fights and plaints y*entice poor Womens hearts; | 
And all that pity you, are made your Prey. 
Caft. What means my Love 2, oh, how bave I defery'd: | 
This language from the Soveraign of. my Joys, ! l 
Stop, ſtop, thoſe Tears, Monimia, for the 
_ Like baneful dew trom a diſtempered Sky, . = 
\ I feel *em- chill me to the very heart, 
Mon. Oh, you are talſe, Caftalio, moſt forlorny 
Attempt no farther to delude-my, Faith, , | 
My heart is fixt, and you ſhall ſhake't 1 no more.. '. .-, 
' Cot. Whotold you ſo d What Hell-bred Villain durft, 
. Prophane the Sacred Buſineſs of 'my Love Bn, are 
Mei. Your Brother knowing on. what warms] mhere . 
Ti unhappy Object of your; Father's Charity, _ _ 
Licentiouſly diſcours'd to me- of Love, . 7 
And durſt affront me with bis-brutal Paſhon. 
Caft. *Tis I have been toblame,,and only I, : 
Falſe ro my Brother-and unjdſt to: Thee. ..... lp 
For, oh! he loves thee too, and this. day, own'd:i its. on ES 
Taxt me with mine, and claim'd a right above me. - 
Mom. And was your Love ſo very tame to ſhrink, 
Or rather then loſe him, abandon me ?+., , Fs , : 
Caf. I, knowing him precipitate and raſh, ., E « ny 
To calm his keat and to conceal, my Rapp, W bd 
Seem'd tocomply with his-unruly wills ;; {45 +44 
. Talkt as he talkt, and granted all he akt; | 
Leſt hein Rage might have our: Loves betray 'd, 
AndI for ever had Moninua, :Joſt-1.. he 
Mon, Could you then did you; 55an yuu, ovait $tqo? / 
'T'was poorly done, unworthy ot your ſeth, 29 logs + $12 a 
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And 1 can never think you meant me fair; 

: Caf. Is this Monimia 2 ſurely no 3/tHl-now 

I ever thought her Dove like, ſoft, and kind,  _ 

* Who truſts his Heart-with Woman'sſarely loft : 

You were made Fair on purpoſe: to undo us, & 9% 

Whilſt greedily we ae i ally Bait, 

Ard ne're diſtruſt the poyſon that it hides.””” J7 
Mm. When Love ill placd would Rid a mieans fo break.” 
Caft. It never wants pretences nor«<xcule. 


Mon. Man wherefore was 2 Lord like Crparure wade, 5 


Rovgh as the winds, and as inconftant 460 & 
A lofty Aſpe& given him for edininand,/- ' => 
_ Eaſily ſoftn'd, when be would betrav# ©* k {LY 
Like conquering T'yrants, you obr Breaſts invade,” A 
Where you are pleay'd to forrape for a while, | 
But foon you find new conqueſts out, nfs leave 
The ravag'd Proviniee ruinate afid waſte.” 4 en &offr EY 
If fo, Caftalio, you have ferv'd wy Dey FIQTI-29 45 
4 find that Delolation* s ſerfled theres” £2767 2 2401 
And I ſhall ne're recover Peace again.” 1 EO 
Caſt. Who can hear this and bear an equal hind? yt 
Since you will drive nie from you, I'muſt go; 
But, oh Menimia, when th' haſt baniſhr-me 
No: creeping llave though ! tractable and gull,” < 
As artful Wonntir for her ends woul#'chale;- | ©," 
Shall never dote gs I have done's Forght + ©! 
No Tongue my Pleafure nor thy Painicaii'rell - | 
| *TFis Heav'n to have Thee, and withoutthee Hell. - 
Mm. Caftalio ! ſtay ! we muſt not' part.” I find 
My Rage ebbs out, and Love flows in wi yn 
- Theſe little Quarrels Love. muſt needs ve, 
'Fhey rouſe up drowlie thoughts," and wake my Soul: 
On! charm me with the Muſick'of thy Tongue, 
Pm ne're fo bleft, as'when I hear thy Vowe, 
And liſten to the Language ot thy Heare. © 
Caft. Where am I ! ſurely Paradije'is round me? 
Sweets planted by the "bank's of Heaven grow bere,, 
And every Senſe i ! full of thy Perfe&tion: - 
To hear thee ſpeak might cali a mad: mans Frenzy, - 
Till by attention be forgot his forrows ; 
But to behold thy Eyes,” th” amazing Beaunier, 
M:zht make him in with Love, as I:do. 
To touch hers HEE bes 10/ejoy ww +a ( Fa17 
Thou Nature's whole perfe&ion lt onepiece? 02 ook + 
Sure framing the Heav'n took unuſoal Care;. : | 


2D 7% !O'RPHA N3 
As its own Beauty it defign'd thee Fairz - pp 
And form'd thee by t E lov'd Ange there. - ow 
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ACT ITE. SCENE Py 
Exter Polydor, ond Page, 


Pol. Ere they fo kind? Expre6 it to me all 
In words, 'twill make me think I ſaw ittoo; 

Pag. At firlf I thought they had - £.47 et 
' Monmia rag d, Caſtalio grew diſturb'd, 

Each thought the other wrong” d, yet both fo 
They ſcorn'd ſubmiffion, though Love all. the while- 
The Rebel plaid, and ſcarce couldbe'a contain 4. 

Pol. Bur what ſucceeded ? _- 

' Pag. Oh *"rwas wounderous pretty ! 

For of a ſudden all the Storm was paſt, 

A gentlecalm-. of Love ſucceeded it 

Monimie {igh'd and bluſbr, Caſtalio Fore z - 

As you,, My Lord, 1 well remember, did 

Tomy y young Siſter in the Orenge Grove, 

When I was firſt preferr'd to be your Page; -. 

Pol. Happy Caftalie ! Naw, by, my Great Soul, 
ambitious Soul, that Languiſhes to Glory, 

I'll have her yet, by my beſt hopes I will, 

' 'She ſhall be mine in Pike of all her Arts, - 

But for Caftalio why was I refusd? -..' * 

Has he ſupplanted me by ſome foul play, 

Traducd mn Honour? Death ! he durſt not do't. 

It nauſt beſo: we parted, and he met her, 

Halt to compliance brought by me, ſurpriz'd 

Her ſinking Vertue-till ſhe Af ielded quite - 

So Poachers baſely pick up tir d Game, © -- OL NG 

Whilſt the fair Honterschoeed of bis Pry. 3 21 

Bay. ! 

Peg. My Lord ! 

Pol. Go to your Chamber _ ovpare DE Ss 
Find out ſome Song to pleaſe me, that deſcribes 
Womens Hypocrilies, 'rheir flibeile wiles, 4-0 
|  Betraying ſmiles, feign'®tears, inconſtancies, 

Their painted outfides, and'corrupted mindy'' | 

The ſum of all their follies, and Om FS NE 
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Serv. Oh the aabippleſ t Tydings as ere told! 
-- Bol. hy mefmanE ES 


Se Op Four Fat 5 ee ft, 1 _ 


As with his 
the uſe fx round the joyful Board, 


And chas 

A ſudden trembling ſeiz'd on all his Limbs ; 

His Eyes diſtorted grew; v_ pale Tr 

His ſpeech forſook him ; Life, ir c ſelf YO fed, 0 ry 
$iR ng obout him: EY NT 


x 


* Els ON me * on Tow. Sk;  - Ou 


Acaft. Supparrt me, wow me Air, mt yet recover, 
*T was but a ſlip decaying Naturemads,; | POET 
For ſhe grows weary near her"Joatneys cid: - Dir og tado SE 0] 
W here are my Sons ? come near, my Pope, 389) Ao 
Your Brother ! ' where's Caſtplid Pg atone 7g! 

Serv. My Lord, | 23 
F ve farch'd, as you commanded, "Y the houks” 
He or Afanieni are not to be found: OT? pate 

Acaſt, Not to found, then whotC are alley F Geng * If is well, | 
1 hope they'll pardon an wikappyFanlt-? © Coy Tot 0 þ 
M'unmannerly infirmity” buy thade./!- © [3 il 279 5 F 
Death could not come ins hore ome, wo THGUS: of 
For Pm prepar'd to meet him, and miethinks- + | | 
Would live and dye with. all Friend's ae ws. 7 gh $YR. 5 


Enter Caſta, - # © 7 p 04 
031 yd om { lg! 

Caſt. Angels preferve my. dewet Fubes Like. He yer ben 
Bleſs it with long and uniergrropeahdnyy - FL 3t10* 4 h 
Oh ! may he live till rme «ſelf | 
Till gaod men wiſh him deed, or Loffend; hin ! Rat emits 

Acaſt. Thank you, Caſtalio ;,.give mp6. both; your aw WE 
And bear me up, I'd walk4 $9, now.,matbinks --;( + »:/- - 
L appear as-great as Hercules himſelf, - 
Supported by the Pillars he had rais'd; r bb 1 ot 

Caſt. My Lord, ; your Chaplains {16 +: + | rn ct 

Acaſt. Let the good man enter..,;; . 

Chap. Heaven guard your Lordflak iris x your health 1+” 

Acaft. | have  provided-forithee if $&yaogiot 2oli noigen” 
No fawning! 'tis a ſcandal ie thy- Olbe$a: ebits byontkg wed 
bogs + Sages as thus united ver live,.:: 1: & £221 401 2133 i$K * [Fh44-00 + 
£ {4 | | And. 
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And for the Eſtate, you'll find when] am dead, ED 

I have divided it betwixt you both __ - 

Equally- parted, as you ſhared my love; _ eh 

Only to ſweet Monimia, I've peeaths a -:- 

Then thoufand Crowns, a tittle grtion for her, 1x7 

| To wed ber botrotirbtei ſhe's born. © Tomo 

Be nor leſs Friends becuaſe you 're Brothers : : thay © i. 4 
The man that's' fingular, his minds unſound, x 
His Spleen o're-weighs his Brains, but above all 
Avoid the politick, the faQtious Fool, _ 

The bufie, buzzing, talking, karden d Knave; _ 

. The quaint ſmbbth Rogue, that fins againſt his Reaſon ; | | 
Calls fawcy loud Suſpicition, publick' Zeal, 1h. _—. s 
And Mutiny the DiQtates of his Spirit * | | T 
Be very careful how ye make new Friends, 

Men read not Morals now, "twas aCuſtom, | 
But all are to their Father's Vices born : 4 ' 
And in their Mothers Ignorance are bred: 4.5 
'- Let Marriage be thelaſt'mad thing ye do, / 
| For all the Sins and follies of the paſt. 

If you have Children, never give them knowledge, 

*T will ſpoil rheir Fortune, Fodls are all the faſhion. , | 

| If pave Religion,” kgep it to your ſelves, | OR , 

| Atheiſts will elſe make aſe of Toleration, EOTES | | 
And laugh ye out on't, never ſhew Religion  , | 
Except ye mean to pafs "for Knaves of Conſcience, 1; 
And cheat believing Fools that think, ye honeſt. Þ 
 Serin. My Father!” 
Acaft. My heart's Darling! | # 
Serina. Let my Knees DO | 
Fix to the Earth: Ne're let my Eyes have reſt | 
But wake and weep till Heaven reſtore my Father ! oy 
Acaſt. Riſe to my Arms, and thy kind prayers are-anſwer'd- ... 
For thou'rt a woundrous extradt of all Goadaeſfs, 
Born for my joy, and no pain's felt when near thee 
Chamont ! LS 
Gham, My Lord may*r prove not_an unlucky Omen! . 

Many 1 ſee are waiting round about 3 Fe, I 

And Iam come to ask a'Bleflin; og too, . 
Aca#t. May'ft thou be 'happy ! fy by 
Cham, Where ? Pa | F N 
Acaſt. Io all thy wiſhes ! | —_— 
Cham. Confirm nie 16; #nd make this Fair Ohe mine, 

Iam unpraQtis'd in the Trade,of Counſlup; | FE, 

And know not how ta deal Love.qut with Art, a: 

0-. 


Fa 


©] hong: Hh of EvaDeR,. 


Onſers in Love ſeem beſt like thoſe in War, ..- © 1. Breet 


Fierce, reſolute, and none with all the force, _ 
So | would open wy whole heart at once, - 
And pour out the abundarce of ay Soul. | __ 


Acaſt. What ſays Serina? canſt thou love a Souldier 2. Ts - 


Oae born to Honour and to Honour bred; 
Oae that has learnt to'treat ev'n Foes with Vokics ; 
To wrong no good man's Fame, nor praile bimſclE 
Serin. Oh ! name not Love, for that's ally'd to joy, 
. And joy muſt be a ſtranger to niy heart, -.__ 
When you're in danger, ,, May Chemone's good Fortune | 
| Render him lovely ro fome happicr Maid'! 
Whilſt I at Friendly diſtance ſee bim'bleft, 
Praiſe the kind Gods, and wonder at his (ry 
Acaſt. Chamone, purſue her, conquer andpoſleſs her, 
And, as my Son, athird of al! my Fortune, - 
Shall be.chy Lot. a” 
But keep thy Eyes from wandring man of fratley,, 
Beware the dangerous Beauty of- the wanton, 
. Shun their enticements z Ruia like a Vulture 
Waits on their Conqueſts : Falſehood too's their bulinels, 
| They put falſe Beauty off to all the World , 
Uſe falſe endearments to the vook that love *etn, 
And when they marry to their fil iy Husbands, 
They bring falſe Vertue, broken ame, and Fortune. 
Mon. Hear ye thar, triy Lord 
Pold.-Yes, my fair Monitor, old men always talFthus. 
' Acaſt. Chamant, you told me-of ſame doubts 449 preſt you. 
Are youyet fatisfied that 1 am your Friend? 
Gham: My Lord, I would not loſe that fatisfation 
For any bleffing | could wiſh for. | 
As to my fears already 1 haveloſt *em ; 
Thbey ne're ſhall vex me more, nor trouble you, 
Acaft. I thank you, Daughter you muſt do fo too. 
My Friends, 'tis late, | 
For my diſorder ſeems all paſt and over, _ - 
And I methinks begin to feel new health; 
; Caſt. Would you but reſt,- it might reſtore you quite. 
Acaft. Yes, Til ro Bed ; old men muſt humour weaknels. 
Let me have Muſick then to Jull and chaſe 
This melancholy thoughr of Death away. 


Good-night ! my Friends, Heavenguard ye. all goodnight | 


To morrow early we'll falute the day, 


Find « out new phate, und redeem loft. a ag 
py amont aud 


'[Ex.*l but 
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_ 


And wonder you ſhould ask ic me. 


: The ORPHAN. -25 
Chem. Hiſt, hiſt, Sir Gravity, a word with you. _ 
Chap, With me, Sir? 
Cham. If you're at leaſure, Sir ?-y we el waſte an hour, 
*Tis yet too ſoon to ſleep, and *rwill be Charity 
To lend your Converſation'to a Stranger. . © 
Chap. Sir, yauare aSouldier 2; 
Cham. Yes. 
. I lovea Sauldier, 
And had been one my ſelf, but my Parents 
Would make me what youſe of me, yet i am honeſt 
Far all I wear black, - 
Cham. And that's a weads. 
Have you had long dependance on this Family 2 a 
Chap. I have not thought ir ſo, becauſe, my time's | 
Spent pleaſently, My Lord's not haughty nor imperious, | 
Nor I gravely whimfica), he has good Nature, = 
And | have manners; _ ; 
His Son's too are civilto me, becauſs _ 
I do not pretend to be, wiſer then they-are 3 
I meddle with no man's buſinef but my own; » 
] riſe in a morning early, ſtudy moderately, 
Ear and drink chearfully, live ſoberly, 
Take my innocent pleaſures freely, - 
So meet with reſpeAt, and am not che jeſt of the Tandy 


Cham. I'm glad you are ſo happy.: 
A pleaſant fellow this, and may be uſefut, 


Knew you my Father the old Chamons ? 


Chap. Idid, and was moſt forry when weloſt him. : 
Cham. Why 2 didſt thou Jove him } 
Chap. Every body lov'd bim; befides he was my Maſters Friend. + 
Cham. 1 could embrace thee for that very Notion. , 
If thou Cidſt love my. Farker, | could think 
Thou wouldſt not be an eng to me. 
Chap. 1 can be no. man's Foe 
Cham. Then prithee tell me z 


Think'ft thou the Lord Caſtabo loves my Siſter ? 


Nay, never ſtart. Come, came, 1 know thy Office 

Opens thee all the Secrets of the Family. 

Then it thou art honeſt, uſe this Freedom kindly. 
Chap. Love your Siſter! 
Cham. Ay, Love her: 

Chap. Sir, I never-askt him, 


_— 


Cham, Nay, butth'art an Hypocrite, is there not one 


Of all thy Tribe that's boneft in your Schools ? rk 
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The pride of your 'Superiours rites ye Slaves + Ald HH md 
Ye all live loathſom ſneaking ſervile lives; © © 07 HD bn 
Nor free enough: to practiſe everous Triithy * # FLUOY I fed 
Though ye pretend to tenehfir is the Video! 7 (10! ; : 


- , Chap. 1 would deſerve a better thought'from you.:".. bazks'T | 


Cham. If thou would'ſt have me nottontermm ty Office 
And Character, think all thy Brethren Knaves, 
Thy Trade a Cheat, aud thou its worſt Profeſſour'; 6h 
Inform me ;'tor I tell thee, Prieft; Filknow, -/ © 034) od hh, 
Chap. Eicher h&loves her or hernuch has wronged 4 ; 
Cham, How wrong'd her ? have a care : * For this Op] 
A Scene of miſchief to undo us all, * 
But tell me, wrong'd ber, -faiP(t thow? - 
Chap. Ay, Sir, wrong'd her.” 6 "et wil [ 0 
Cham. This is a'ſectet worth a Monarck's Formule: | «; > 
What ſhall I give thee for*t'! -rhou dear Phy fician | bs Y 
Of fickly Souls unfold this Riddle to me, RI BIHES 
And comfort mine . ear 
Chap... T would hide nothifig front you S_ 
Cham. Nay, then again thou'rt honeſt. TY thou tell me 2 
Chap. Yes, if I durſt. : | 
Cham. Why what aftrights thee 2" - Jobs / 
Chap. You do, Shad: g Et; 7 Th 
Who are not to be*truſted with the Seerer una Moms; il 
Cham. Why, 1amno Fool. * PF 37% G97 brig rn 
Chap. So indeed you ſay. / 97 i | | 361, 
_ Prithee, be ſerious thea. y ) Mnaads Oren 
Chap. You ſcel at fo, , 
; And hardly ſhall be wad enough to Night, 
'Totruſt y6u with m) ' Ryine/ © 
Cham. Art thou tht FY Is $1001 on 
So far concern'd in't 2. What' tins'been the Office Airionol ie fs, 
Curſe on that formal ſteady Villains Face! 12/125 
Juſt ſo do all Bawds look ; Nay, Bawds, they fay ! | 
Can pray upon occaſions, talk of Heav'n, 
Torn up their Gogling Eye- balls, rail at- Vice, 
Diſſemble, lye, and preach like* ady rolls | 
Art thou a Bawd ? | 
, Chap. Sir, I'm not often u#'d uy; + 
Cham. Be juſt then. 
Chap. So I be tothe truſt 
That's laid upon me. | "ARE To 
Cham. By the teverenc'd Soul + * i 


' Of that Great honeft mati thar gave me Being, - 2008 | \ 


Tell me but what thou know'ftcoteertis my Honour, R ; 
n 


= 


- / 


# 
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May this good Sword ne're do me right in Battle 
May I ne're know that bleſſed peace of mind, 
That dwells in gaod and Pious ms men like- thee / 
Chap: I ſee your temper's mov'd, and 1 will truſt you. 
_ Wilr thou? 
. Iwill ; butif ir ever ſcape —_ 
Ch Ie never ſhall. 
Chap, Swear then. 
Cham. I do by all .- 
| _ dear to me, by th* Honour of my Name, ; : WY 
that Power 1 ſerve, it never ſhall. _ 
Chep. Then this good day, when all the houſe was buſie; - 
When mirth and kind rejoycing filld each Room, 
As I was walking in the Grove I met them. 
- Cham. What met them in the Grove together? tell me. 
How ? walking, ſtanding, ſting, lying ? hah | 
' _ Chap. I by their own appointment met them there, 
Receiv'd their Marriage Vows, and joyn'd their hands. 
Cham. How ! married! 
Chap. Yes, Sir. 
Chem. Then my Soul's at peace : 
But why would you delay fo longto give it? | 
Chap. Not knowing what. reception it may find ., - 
With-old - Acafto, may be I was two Cautious - 
- To truſt the ſecret from me. 
Chim. What's the cauſe 
I cannot gueſs, though *ris my Siſter's Honour. 
I do not like this Marriage 
Hudl'd the dark and. done at too much Vanare: : 
The buſineſs looks with an unlucky Face oy 
Keep ſtill the ſecre. + fir ne'ro ſcape me, Pm 
Not ev'n to them, the new-match't Pair. . 'Farewcl- , be 


Believe my Truth and know me for. thy Friend? . | 
| : _ © [Excur. 
£ Enter Caſtali, nd Monimis JOn 
Caft. Young Chematcnd 2nd-the Chaplain! ! CRY tis «hy 4 
No matter what's contriv'd -or who conſylted;. - _ 
Since my Monimia's mine ; tha':this fad Look wu -, 
Seems: no good boading ;Qmen to hex;Blif, .. . ...; 
Elſe, prithee, tell me why chat Lok caſt, down ? 
Why that fad fight as if dy hers were ak? {-10-4 61 
4 Nun Eaftato, 1 am _— +74 \(-f done.;, | ot 3s w_ | 
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'The Heavenly Powers were ſure diſpleas'd to day t 
For at the Ceremony as we ſtood, Fo: 4 bt 
And, as your Hand was kindly joyn'd with mine; :. 
As the good Prieſt pronounc'd the Sacred Words, - 
Paffion grew"bigg and I covld:not'forbear, . 

Tears drown'd my eyes, and trembling ſeiz'd my Soul. 
What ſhould that mean ? "a? STE 

Caft. Oh thou art tender all ! 

Gentle and kind, as ſympathizing.- Nature ? 

When a ſad ſtory has been told, I've ſeen 

Thy little Breaſts with ſoft Compaſſion ſwell'd, 

Shove up and down, and heave like dying Birds ; 

Bur now let fedr be baniſht, think no more 

Of danger, for there's ſafety in my Arms; 

Let them receive thee : Heav'n, grow jealous now, 
Sure ſhe's too:good for any Mortal Creature !, 


' I could grow wild, and: praiſ& thee ev'n to madneſs. 


But wherefore do'T dally with my Bliſs ? 
The Night's far ſpent and Day draws on apace ; 
To Bed my Love and wake till I come thither. 
Pol. So hot my Brother ? [ Polydore at the Door. 
Mor. *T will be impoffiible : | 
You know your Father's Chamber's next to mine, 
And the leaſt noiſe will certainly algrm him. 
Caſt. Impoſſible ? 'impoffible ? alas!  - 
It poſſible to live one hour without thee ? 
Let me behold thofe Eyes; they*] tell me truth. 
Haſft thou no longing? Art thou {till the ſame 
Cold Icy Virgin, No ; th'art alter'd quite. 
Haſte, haſte to Bed, aiid let! looſe all thy wiſhes. 
Mon. *Tis'but one Night, my Lord, I pray be rul'd. 
Caft. 'Try if th'aft: Power to ſtop a flowing Tide, 
Or in a Tempeſt make the Seas be Calm; 
And when that's done PI] Conquer my defires. 


” No iti6re, my Blefſing. Whar ſhall be the ſign > 


When ſhall I come ? For to my Joys I'll ſteal, 
As if I ne're had paid wy Fretdam.forithem; +..;;; 

Mon. Juſt three ſoft troaks upon the Chamber door. * 
And at that Signal you ſhalt gain-Admictance.: wo: | 
But ſpeak not the leaſt words for if -you ſhould, - . 

"Tis ſurely heard, and all will'be betray'd.. 
Caft. Ob ! doubt it not Momma ," our” Joyes. 
Shall be as filent as the Exrarick blifs-./- 1 
Of Souls, that by intelligence convene 
Lmmertal pleaſures ſhall our ſenſt#>drown. 
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"Thought ſhall be loſt, and ev'ry Pow'r diffoly'd': - | : 


Away , my Love; firſt take this ki. Now haſte, 
+ TI longfor thatto come, yet grudge each hinute paſt; 


(a. Mom. 
My Brother wandring too ſo late this way ! 
Pol. Caſtalio ! | 
Caft. My Pohdere , how doſt thou? ; 
How does Our Father ? is he well recover'd ? + 
Pol. I left him happily repos'd to Reſt ; | 
, He's ſtill as gay as if his he. were young. | 
' But how does fair Monimia ? 
Caf. Doubtleſs well. 
A Cruel Beauty with her Conqueſs pleas'd - 
Is always joyful, and her mind in health, 
' Bev. Is ſhe the ſame Monimia ſtill ſhe was ? 
May we not hope ſhe's made of mortal AERES? ? | 
Caft. She's not | Woman elſe : | t No 
Tho' I'm grown weary of this' tedious hoping 3 "EAS 
Weave in a barren defart ftray'd — | 
| Þdl. Yet my relief be uticxpeRted fou 
And Loves fine Manna cover all the: field. 2, 
Met ye today ? | 
 __ Caft. No, ſhe has ſtill avbldes me, | I 
Her Brother too js jealous of her grown,' ' '''® + | 
And has been hinting” agar bg my Father. © 
I with I'd never medled with the matter, | 
And would enjoyn thee Polydormin— 
Pol. To what ? 
Caft. Toleave this Peeviſh Beauty to her felf. 
Pol. Whar quit my Love? as-foon I'd quit my Poll 
In fight, and like a Coward run away. 
No, by my Stars I'll chaſe her till ſhe* yields 
To me, or meets her Reſcue in Another. 
Caft, Nay fhe has Beauty that might {hake the Leagues 'X 
- Of mighty Kings, and ſet the World at odds; - - 
 ButI have wondrous Reaſons on wy fide, K | y 
That would perſwade thee, were they known,” 
Pol. 'Then ſpeak 'em. -_ 
|  Whatare they? Came ye to her Window here 
.To learn 'em._ now ? Cſtalio have a care ; 
Uſe honeſt dealing with your Frien®an wie; 
Believe me, I'm not with my Love fo Vinded, 
But can diſcern your purpoſe to abuſe me, 
Quit your pretences to her. | | 
Caſt. RIO pe | | 
' You 
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You love Capic tions, Polydor,,. | 
And but upon * itions would oblige me. 


Pal. You ſay, you've Reaſons. Why are they concealed ? | 


Caft. :Fo morrow I may tell you, 

Ic is 2 matter of ſuch Circumſtance, - 

As I muſt well Conſult e're I reveal : 

Bat, prithee, ceaſe ro think [ would abuſe thee 

Til more be known. © : | . 
Pol. When you, _ Caftalro,. coals. 

To meet ' Monimia unknown - to me, 

And then deny it {laviſhly, I'll ceaſe 


_ Tothink Coſta/io Faithleſs ro his Friend. 


Did I not ſee your part this 'very moment. 
Caſt. Ic ſeems you've watch't me then? The. ok 
Py. 1 ſcorn the Office« | Te” 
| Caft, Prithee, avoid a thing thou may |. repent. 
Pol: That is henceforward making logs, bes, wich YOUs. 
Caſt. Nay, if y are angry, Polydor, gc 
Pol. Good Night, Cſtalo, if y*are in fuch we 
He little thinks I've overheard th* Appointment : 
But to his Chamber's gone to wait a while, 
Then come and take pofleffion of my Love. 
This is the utmoſt Point of all my Hopes, 
Or now ſhe muſt or never can be mine, 
Oh! for a means now how to Counterplot . 


- And diſappoint this happy Elder Brather. 


In every thing we do, or undertake, 

He ſoars above me, mount what height I can, 
And keeps the ftart he. got. n. me in Birth, 
Cordelio! © b {ate HB 


| a = 


Pag. My.Lord ! 
Pol "Come hither Boy. 
Thou haſt a pretty forward Lying face, 
And-may'ft in time expeQ.preterment, canſt thou 
Pretend to-ſecreſie, Cajole and flatter 
Thy Maſters follics and affiſt, his pleaſures? 
Pag. My Lord1 could. do any thing for you, - 
And ever bea very tairkful Boys: 
Command, what <'re's ygur Pleatare Fll obſerve. 
Bc ir to run, or to watch or. to convey. . 


A Letter to a Beguteous Lady's Boſom; .' | af WY 
| Ar leaſt 1 am notdull, and on ſhould learn. | : 
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c Pol. 'T'is pity then thou ſhould'ſt not be employ'd : 
+ Go to my Brother, he's in's Chamber now 
Undreffing and preparing for his reſt, 
Find out ſome means to keep him up a while, 
| Tell him a pretty Story that may pleaſe 
. His Ear : Invent a Tale, no matter what 
If he ſhould ask of me, tell him I'm gon -e 
T'o Bed, and ſent you there to know his pleaſure, 
Whether be'i Hunt to Morrow. Well ſaid Polydore; - 
Difſemble with thy Brother ; That's one Point ; . 
But do not leave him till he's in his Bed ; 
Or if he chance to walk again this way, 
Follow, and do not quit him, but ſeem fond 
Todo him little Offices of Service. 
Perhaps at laſt it may offend him ; then 
Retire and wait till I come in. Away : 
Succeed in this, and be employ'd again. 
Pag. Doubt not, my Lord : he has been always kind 
To me; would often ſet me on his knees ; 
Then give me Sweet-Meats, call me pretty Boy, 
And askt me what the Maids talk of. at Nights, 
Pol. Run quickly then, and-proſperous be thy Wiſhes. 
I ps [ Ex, P age. 


Here I'm alone and fit for miſchief ; now, 
'To cheat this Brother wilt be honeſt, that 
I heard the Sing ſhe order'd him to give. | : x: 
Oh for the Art of Proteus but to change. | : 
\ The happy Poder to bleſt Caſtalio ! 

She's not ſo well acquainted with him. yet, 

But I-may fat her Arms as well as he. 
| Then when I'm happily poſleſt of more 

Fhan Senſe can think, all looſen'd into Joy, 

To hear my diſappointed Brother come, 

And give the unregarded Signal ; Oh ? . 

Whara malicious pleaſure will that be ! - 

Juſt three ſoft ſtroaks againſt the Chamber door : 

But ſpeak not the leaſt word, for if you ſhould, 

It is ſurely heard, and we are both betray'd, 

How I adore a Miſtreſs that contrives 

With care'to lay the buſineſs of her, Jayes ? 

One that has wit to charm the very Soul, 
And give a double reliſh to delight ? 

Bleſt Heav'n, affiſt mebut in this dear hour, 
And my kind Stars be but propittus now, ' | . 
Diſpoſe of me hereafter as you pleaſe, ; - 


Mon;mma! 


Tg 
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bo Monimia ! Monimia ! [Gives the fon, 
( Maid at the Window. ) Whoe? 5 ws D | " 
Pol. *Tis I. 
- | Maid. my Lord Caftilio ? 
Pol. The ſame. I 
'How does my Love, my Dear Monimia ? 
{i Maid. Oh! 
=. 1 She wonders much : at your unkind delay, T 
| | You've ſtaid fo long that at each little Noiſe 
The Wind but makes, ſheasks if you are coming; 


Pall. Tell her Pra here, and letthe door be doen's: 
[ Maid Deſcende. 


| Now boaſt, Caftalio, triumph now and tell 

? 'Thy cif ſtrange ſtories of a promis'd.Bliſs. , {The Door ables 
_ [—_— Ir opens, hah ! what means my. trembling fleſh 78 
"on | Limbs, do your Office and ſupport me well. 
* | | Bear me to her, then fail me it you can, | 


Enter Caſtilio, and Page. 


. Pap. Indeed, my Lord, 'ewill be alovey Morning, 
Pray let us bunr. 
} Ca#.-Go you're an Idle Pratler, . 
j I'll ſtay at home to morrow, if your Lord 
4 ; Thinks fit, he may command my Hounds: go leave me, = 
| Imuſt go to Bed. 
Pag. I'll wait upon your Lordſhip, 
If you think fit, and ſing you to repoſe. 
Caft. No, my- kind Boy, the night is too far waſted, 
My Senſes too are quite diſrob'd of thought, 
And ready all with ine to go ta reſt. 
_ night : commend me to my Brother: 
Oh! 
You never heard the aſt new Song 1 learn't 
Te is the fineſt, prettieſt Song indeed, | 
Of my Lord and my Lady, you know who, that. were caught 
Together, you know where, My Lord, indeed it is. | 
Caft. You muſt be whipt, Youngſter, if you get ſuch x 
- Songs as thoſe are. What means / 
bomahy = impertinence to Night ? 
Pag. Why, what muſt I Sing, pray, my dear Lord? - 
Caſt. Pſalms, Child, Pſalms. 
Pap. Oh dear me ! Boys that go to School learn Pſalms, but 
F Pages thar are better bred Sing Lampoons. | 
ig Well, leave me, I'm weary, 


Rd 


Pap. 
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Pag. Oh ! biit you promis'd me Jaſt time I told you what 
Colour my Lady Monimia's ftockings were of, and that © 
She garter'd them above Kiee, that you would, give me a little 
+ Horſe to go a hunting upon, fo you did. T'l{ tell you no more 
Stories, except you keep your word with me. | | RET 
Caſt. Well, go, you Trifler, and to morrow ask me. 7 SO 
Page Indeed my Lord, 1 can't abide to leave you. BESS 
Gaſt. Why, were thou inſtrufted to attend me ? 
Pag.” No, no, indeed,” indeed, my Lord, I was not; _ 
But I know what I know: _ NEE RS 
| Caft. What doſt thou know ? Death ! what can all this nacan » - 
Pap. Oh! I know wholoves ſome body. 
 Caft. Whar's that to me, Boy? - 
' Pag. Nay, I know who loves you too. 
Caſt. That is a' wonder, prithee tell it me. 
Pag. That—tiz—] know who—but will 
You give me the Horſe then ? 
Caſt. I will , my Child. | 
Pag. Itis my Lady Monimia, look you, but don't you 
Tell her I told you, She'll give me no more play things then. - 
I heard her fay ſo asſhe lay a bed, Man. 
' Caſt. Talkt ſhe of me when in her bed,Cordelio ? 
' Pag. Yes, and I ſung her the Song you made too: 
And ſhe did fo ſigh, and fo look with her Eyes; 
And her Breaſts did ſo lift up and down ; I could have found 
- In my Heart to have beat '*em, for they made me aſham'd. 
Gaft. Heark, what's that Noiſe ? | 
Take this , be gone, and leave me. [Ex P age. 
You Knave, youlittle flatterer, get you gone. 
Surely it was a Noiſe. Hiſt—only Fancy: 
For all is huſht, as Nature were retir'd, 
And the perpetual Motion ſtanding ftill : 
So much ſhe from her work appearsto ceaſe, 
And every warring Element's at. peace, - 


All the wild Herds are in their Coverts coucht; 
The Fiſhes to their Banks or Ooze-repai.'d, 
And to the murmers of the Waters ſleep ; - 
The. feeling Ayr's at reſt and feelsno noiſe, 
Except of ſome ſoft Breaths among the Trees, IR _ | 
Rocking the harmleſs Birds that reſt upon *em. D \ 
*T'is now that guided by my Love 1 go, : 
To take Poſſefhon of Monimia's Arms, 2 
Sure Pohdor's by this time gone to Bed. 
Ar Midaightthos the Ugrer ſteals uatract,. | Fe” 
'Fo make a Viſit to his hoarded Gold, *. - - . 
| RN : 
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Se The ORPHAN. 


A eee erent rn rn OOO 
# %\ 


And Feaſt his Eyes upon the ſhining Mammon : 
She hears me not, ſure ſhe already ſleeps, - 
Her wiſhes could not brook my ſo long Delay, 


And her poor Heart has bear jt ſelf to reſt, LOW again 


Monimia ! my Angel——hah——not yet—— 
How long's the ſofteſt Moment of delay F* 
Toa Heart Impatient of it's pangs like mine, 


Fn fight of eaſe and panting to the Goal.  - | [Knockr agar 


Once  more— 

Maid. Who's there, 

Thar comes thus rudely to diſturb our Reſt 2 
_ Caft. 'TisI. 

Mazd. mw _— you , what's your Name? - 

Coft. Suppo 
The Lord . 

Maid. I know you not. 

The Lord Caſtalio has no buſineſs banks 
Caft. Hah! have a care, what can this mean / 
Who e're thou art, 1 charge thee to Monina fly ; 
Tell her Pm here, and wait upon my doom. | 
"Maid. Who e're yeare, you may repent. this outrage, 
My Lady muſt not be diſturb'd. Good Night ! 

Caſt. She muſt, tell her ſhe ſhall, go ro m in haſte, 
And bring her eydings fem the State of Love, . 
Tiare all in conſulration met together, 

How to reward my Truth, and Crown her Vows. 

Maid. Sure the man's nad. | 

Caf. Or this will make. me fo, 


Obey me, or by all the wrongs 7 ſuffer, 4 en 


FIl ſcale the Window and come in by force, 
Let the ſad Conſequence be what it will, 
This Creatures trifling fally makes me mad.” 

Maid. My Lady's anſwer is, you may depart, 
She ſays ſhe knows you : You are Pohdor 
Sent by Caftalio-as you were 'to day, 
T'affront and do her violence again. 

Caft. I\] not believ'. - 

Maid. you may Sir. 

Caft. Curſes blaſt thee ! | 

Maid. Well tis « fine coo] Evening, and I hope 
May cure the raging Feaver in ypur Blood. 
Good night ? 

Caſt. And farewel all that's juſt 5 in Woman 


| This is contriv'd, a ſtudied Trick, to abuſe , 


$3 S& 


i C1 


My calie Nature, and torttefit my, migd ;/, 


Sure 


"ae K/BiH Ad 


Sure-now ſh'bas bound-mefalk; and Loerdity 1 

To rela meant, agdrilegynls Zineed ed eB 
I by degrees me is 2 4 wot 

For all her aug pt Torment! hoe 

"Tis impudence to think my:Squl will bear it 

Oh I could grow ev'n wild; and' tear:my hair : 

"Tis well, Monimie, that the Empire's ſhort.; 

Let butts: morrow, but. to morrow come, 

And try if all thy Arts appeaſe my wrong z = 

Till when be this deteſted place my Bedy | {Lies down, 

Where I will rumingte on Womans Ills, - - fs £997 

Lagh at my ſelf, and curſe th/. inconftant Sex, | 

Faithleſs Monimis ! Oh Monimis | 


= 


| | Enter Erneſt | 


Erneſto. Either 
My Senſe has been deluded; Ss eu FRE: 
I heard the found of ſorrow; "ib late night, = 
And none, . who's mind's ar Pete, would wander now. ©. - 
: Caſt: Who's:there # 9 _. ww 
Ern. A Friend. - ; F - 
Cafe. If thou art ſo; retire, ... ++: ; "FF 4 
And leave this place, Gor] eaten; alone. NEE TR Ro, 
Ern. Caſtalio! My Lord,..why in thispoſture, 
Stretch'd on the Ground ? Your honeſt rue, old Servant, 
Your poor Erneſto cannot ſes you: mays. New 
Riſe I beſeech you, » ad 
Caft. If thou art Ernefto, _ : 
As by thy honeſty thou. ſeems whe, 

Once leave me to my folly.” oy” Ebogn iu bal; '& 
| - *_ _ Em, Icantleaye you os, es 
ws oe the rea nao your * difoedebh.. gig Mb 3} a1 

ber how when young inmy Arms./ Ot Mr a 
iy often born you, pleas'd'you'in aleafures -. *6r b ina9} buA 
And fought an early ſhare in your AﬀeRtion:;; - Moy +» bh raw 
Do not diſcard me now, butler me ſerve You. - 

Caft. Thou canſt not ſerve me. 

Ern, Why ? 

Caſt. Becauſe my thoughts - , 
Are tull of Woman, thou poor \ Wretch' are paſt * em. 

Ern, I hatethe Sex. =” £0 
| Caft. Then I'm'thy Friend, Erneſt.” x ON 
Fd leave the World for _ vim "an hares A Wonan;” LS an 


4 
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| it Leſt be the Morain 


[hs 


Who -was't betray'd the Capital? A Woman.” 
Who loſt Mark Anthony the World A Woman. 
Who was the Cauſe of a long. ten-years: War, its 


And laid at laſt 0!d Tr itt Aſhes! \aran,. Sol) 05 92tu hiogrnt of 
DeftruQive, damnable, :deceirfu);. Woman... 5 "WOT 3 ' 


Woman: to Man firſt 25.5 Biefing:giv'ng! :: 's | 

When Innocence and Love were in their Prime; . - 

Happy a while in Paradife they lay, 

Burgquitdly Woman long 'd#o'þo aftray, 

Some fooliſh new Adventure needs mult prove,. i 
And the firſt Devil (he ſaw, ſhe chang*d her vey 
Fo his Temptations lewdly ſhe inclin'd-«--4 : oetiast 

Her Soul, and for an Apple Gan d Mankind. 


ACT IY.. SCENE Fa 


Acaſto Atw 
that bas won me | heal, | 


A happy. reft»has! qooelg +. 
And Fi forget I, Aer wy wt pm not wa ell. VM ' 6 
A heavy melancholly clogs my heart, 072 


1 droop and ſigh I know not why: Dark Dreams, 


Sick Fancy's Children haveibeen overbufie, ., 

And all the Night plaid Farces-in my Braids” 
Methought I heard the Midnight Raveniefy-;' © 
Wak'd with th'imagin'd Noiſe, my Curtzing ent * 
To ſtarr, and at my Feet my Sons appear'd\''* 
Like Ghoſts, all pale and fr } : 1 ſtrove to ſpeak,. 
But could nor; ſuddenly the Forms were ws 

And ſeem'd to vanifh'4n a bleody Cloud ; 

'T'was <dd, and for the preſent ſhook my we; 
Bur was th'effe& of my diſtemper'd blood ; 

And when the Health's diſturb'd, the Mitit?'s unruly. 


GIRED. AR. ; | 
Whar mighty Bk have not beers dane by Wonimnd- | 


. £1 , { be gs 


Good Morning, Pobdor: 

$5 robs keep. Your Lordi. * $2 6g 

Acaſt. Have you yet feen Caſtalio Boe wy VEN 
1 Þoli7My _ tis "o day, he 25 — Tien, © * 


Th 'ORPHAN: © x7 
Acaſt, Go, call him up, and meet me inthe  Chappel, | >. 


.] cannot think all has gone. well to Ni ight ; PI 
For as I waking lay and ſure ny ſ&nfe. > 111 +1! 
Was then my own) methought I heard my Son 
Caſtalio's Voice z but it ſeem'd low and mournful, 
Under my Window too I thought I heard it ; 
Meuntoward fancy could not be deceiv'd 

In every thing ; and 1 wil ſearch the ruth out. 


4 Enter Modis ad her Maid. / $4 


Already up Monimia ! you roſe 

Thus early ſurely to out-ſhine the .Day ! 

Or was there any thing thar croſt your reſt / 

They were naughty thoughts:that wou'd. not, let you ſleep. ./ 

Mon. Whatever are my thoughts, my Lord, I've learnt bit Ge 
By your Example to Man their-Ills, | —# 
And Morn, and Evening, giye up th" Account, TY 

Acaſt. Your Pardon, Sweet one; Fupbraid-/you not 3 . 

Orif I would, you are ſogood I conld not. + _ * 

Though I'm deceiv'd, or:you' are more fair'tb OP 3: 211 

For Beauty's heighten 'd in:yeur Cheeks, :and-all > & þ 
Your Charms ſeem vp; -and'ready'in your/Eyes:: |; 

Men. The little ſhare I have's fo very mean, 

That it may eaſily admit Addirion ; - 
Though you, my Lord, ſhould moſt of 'all beware 
To give it too much praiſe, and make-me proud. , 

Acaft. Proud ot an Old: Mans. praiſes! No, Monimia Bivk 
But if my Prayers cando-you any good, . FONA 
Thou ſhalt not want+the largeſt ſhareiof 'em : 
Heard you no Noiſe to Night ? - 

Mon. Noiſe ! my-good Lord! 

Acaft, Ay ! about Midnight. 

Mon, Indeed, my Lord, I T don t remember any... 

Acaſt, You muſt ſure ! went you: early to reft?2./, ;  — 

Mon. About the wonted hour. - W by. this Enquiry 2 | Afede. 

Acaſt. And went your Maid to bed t00? | #44 

Mon. My Lord, I gueſs ſo; 

I've ſeldom knowp her diſobey my. Orders. 

Acaſt. Sure Goblings then, - Fairyes, haunt the dwdliog 1 
Pl bave inquirp made through all the Houſe,, .. | /, | 
But Flt find out rhe Cauſe .of theſe Diſorders T 
Good Day to thee, Monimia—l'l] to Cha F Acaſto, 

Mon, Til but diſpatch: ry. I'# to « 4 FR RP” 


33 ORD. DEA Y bes 

: And. wait uUPOn: this Feet 5” Et: ST 
Iteqr the! Sep whey any us falſe; A ON ji 
My Poor Caftalio loſes all for tne 35! +, aide rome 7: 


I wonder though, he made (ugh) halle. to leave, met: Aida Tow ao? 
Was't not unkiad, Korella 1 ſurely Leo Go v7 aids +, 77 
He ſcarce afforded ons kind-purting, word, W _” 
Bur went away ſo cold : The, kiſs he gave me 
Seem'd the forc'd Complentent. of lueÞLove. | _ | 
n Would 7 had never merry'd4 fois 1s | boo - © eds any 1 
Y Maid. Why ? a "* NETS OSS 
Mon. Methinks ._. 
The Scene's quite alter'd.; I am not . fime; 
Tye bound up for-my ſelf a.weight of. Cares, 
And how the burden will be born, - none-efiows.. kY 1ii-4in6 SK 
» A Husband may be Jealous, rigid; falſe; $i! Be vs wind: any 1 
And ſhoulg: Cfetio &'rg prove: fo-romegogu. dy type aww nor; 
So render 13; my Heart, id nice n : \ ; 1 MI vs 7. mat * 
[rs ruin, and diſtract my'teſt for i | 
d. Madam, he's 5 coming; ent; cope KT a er OTE 
Eo 72 - Where, Florella. ? - Ss To; Ve . T5 ; | 
Is he returning ?* To my Chamber lead., Foy buow i 3 
Fil meet him there: The Mylteziesof: our Laps: io) > 0] 39v08” U- - 
Should be kept privatbp2s Rites, 5 1c i £920; 290! Ty 
From the uchallow'd Viewcat + ot m5! and 5: 
Sr wag ef =p] "(ne Man. and Mid, 
| 5m 7f oF; 
ne :; "Eh" Chains" (3 I TEE Jil 
v. £ C19 Me AH 278 NEG . CO1 196920 L 
= = Caft. Wilt Miraing' 0s dSE1; Andtiow« pon the Plats 5. 
And diſtant Mountains, where they "forl/rhein Flocks;' i 7 
The happy Shepherds leave: ghetr: | Harps 
And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born'day.: -. 
The luſty Swan comes with his well-fill'd Scrip'. MIT 
Of Healthful Viands, which; when ingeeellls, 4: > Sat 
With much content,'and' appetite"he outs, 0101 yr. ht bd 
To follow in the Fields his deilp Toi” | ni dh OY 
And drefs the grateftil- Glebe," that yields kim. Fevics. L3H, xr | 
The Beaſts that under the Warm Hedges {lept, | '- fab 
And weather'd out the cold _ Night, are up,” | FF 
And looking towards the Neighb'ring: Paſtures, raiſe 4: excbizt 9 
The Voice Sand bid their ow 'Brures,Govd: motrow 51!/ CY 
The Chearful Birds re0,' 6h "the tops of: T'rees,-! As GEM 42781 
Afemble all, is Quires," "and with their 'Nores ..) ©i47 "TU Eng iT 2: 
Salute "and? welcome. up'thg rifing Sdn og 4 
There's no Conditivir fare: 6 'curſt'as mine; | 


33+ £ 4 ” 4 o_ F 
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awe" 'A* $f. ; 39 
Fm marry'd: 'Sdeath! 7 am ſped,\- How like Dey © (07 
Lookt Hercules, thus to a Diſtaff chain'd?- 1: was ce 


Monimia ! oh Monimia! _—_ 14,5 IO OrÞ « 


. Enter and and Maid. 
Mon. I come, OE IEETTTO79,6 31 WOT TOY 
1fly to my ador'd Catalis Nos : 6. | 
My wiſhed Lord. May ever Morn begin 10, 375) Aa 
Like this ; and with our Days our Loves, renew: WO WER "_ 
Now I 0p hope Dy ſatisfy*d | 


[Loikpl jngjtny: on Hm. 
Caft. I am- 
Well fatis ty'd, that thou art — \ £157 ng 
Mon: What? ſpeaker": t Of CPL 3 Rf? <ilh eVE2l 30Y 11 Ww, Dr 
Art thou 'norwwell, Cxftalio? Comgear S952 
Upon my' Breaſts and tell'tye he thy paint © 7. F333 
Caſt. *Pis he 3rln mf Head *tis it my Hear, \ VONLOHS 
"Tis every where; " Irrages like! «madneſs; 6.2 þ 
And 1 moſt wonder how-'my Reaſon holds ; DST 1, 36 oh Þ 
Nay, wonder not, Monunia, t the'Slave- +: . FIEMYNN I 344.5 
You thought you had ſectir'd withiy wy Breaſt; YOU IVC 265 MINE 4x 
I; grfwn a Rebel; andhas broke his: Chains, LG n)57. nd 
And now he walks there: like x:L6#d. atlarge. a RESI WW22R 
| . "Arn Tnot then your- Wife; yodr Lov'd d MoncmiaY 
L.once was fo, or I've moſt Rrwwgely drean'e,” | | 
Wher ayes ay Mya) Hol ane nal ,0- 21160 coli 216% 
Caſt. What &re thy: Dreani dave bags 11% L >> qorb 81470 bo 8 
Thy waking thoughts ne're meant Eaftatiowell. OS IEC 
No more, Monimia,” of your. Sexes Arts, * (+4 LE ioff hab 
[They are uſeleſs all: Tm'not that pliant: Tool, act | IF 
That neceſlary Utenfal you'd make me; Mt 1.0 TINY 23 -©t © LA; 
I know my Charter better ——T ann: Many T1008 rite 
Obſtinate Man ; and: wilt not'be'enfhiy/ dit $ ed dit d9o3'32 bot 
Mon. You ſhall not fear*t : Indeed my Nature's eafie'y+ © |! (r 
Pil ever live your moſt obedient Wite, 
Nor ever any priviledge pretend.) © 
Beyond your will ; for that ſhall be wes Row 1 
Indeed 1 will not; h e189? 11] van 
Caft. Nay, you ſhall not, Madam, 7%: vous 51's - / ca 
By yon bright Heaven, you- -ſhajl-nbr> Foy thecay 2: 90} 8.4 10 
IT]! play the Fyrantz2and &tiNight forſuke heck 33 00 11.1 ied 
Till by AﬀMictions and continued Cares; V/ 477 to 1 oft of 
I've worn thee to a homely: Houſehold Diule; 7 
Nay, if I've any too, thou ſhalr be made 078 vIv. oth 
| . | Syb- 
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40 The! CARAT. Ws 


C— 


Subſervient to all my looſer plaſires, IT 


© For thou haſt wrong'd Caftolid. 


Mon, No more : 
Oh kill me here, or tell me my elfwce; 
Pl never quit you elle z but on theſe Knees, -;* 
Thus follow you all day, till th'are worn bare, 
And hang upon you like a drowning Creature. 
Caſtalio. y by 
Caſt, Away, laſt night, laſt Night. . {EO 
Mon, It was our wedding Night. .. fi bo 
Caft. No more, forget it. * 1+} +, 
Mon. Why ? do you then So ? 
Caſt. I do. 
Mon. Oh Heaven ! 
And will you leave me thus ? help, help, Ebrella,. TH 
He | 


drags. her to the wat ind breaks fon her. 
Help me to hold this yet lov'd ci 


Oh my heart breaks ——--[m dying, ———ftand off, 

Pl1 not indulge this womans weakneſs ;' fill TE: 

Chaft, and fomented, let my heart ſwell on, + : 

Till with its injuries it burſt, and ſhake - x # 

With the Dire blow this. Priſon tothe Earth. 40H We 
Maid. What ſad miſtake has been'the cauſe of this? ; em 
Mon. Caftalio: Oh ! how often has he ſwore, I. 6 FR Ol 

Nature ſhould change, the-Sun and Stars. grow dark, 

Ee he would falſifie his, Vows. to me, 

Make haſte, Confuſion, then : Sun loſe thy lighe, 

And Stars drop dead with Sorrow to the. Earth ;- - .* 

For my Caſtalio's falſe: Ws 
Maid. Unhappy Day ! 

Mon. Falſe as the Wind: the Water, arthe vomburs 

Cruel as Tygers o're their crembling prey. 

I feel him in my breaſt, he tears my. heart, 

And at each ſigh he drinks. the gulbing a=" 

Muſt I be long in pain? ' | 


\ 


al; © þ ” £ 


* Enter Chamor. 


Cham. In tears, Monimis ! | 
Mon, Who e're thou art, n (ict?) 5; 
Leave'me alone to Lp belov'd Deſpair... Fs 
Chan, Lift up thy Eyes, and __ who comes to cheer thee, 
Tell me the ſtory « thy Wrongs ;/and if 
See if my Soul has reſt till thou baſt AR 


Mon. + 3r94 45: png W114" 
Cham, 


*% 


nfo bir 


| Cham. Yes, Monimia, if thou tink 
That I deſerve the Name, t am thy Brother. 
Mon. Oh Caſtalio ! 
Cham. Hah; .- F 
Name me that Name again My Soul's s on-fire | 
Till I know all; There's meaning in that Name. 
I know he is thy Husband : Therefore truſt me. 
Witch all the following truth —— | 
Men. Indeed Chamont, 
There's nothing in it but the fault of Natare : 
I'm often thus {eiz'd- ſuddenly with grief, 
Il know not why. * 
Cham, You uſe me ill, Monimia ; 
And I might think with Juſtice moſt ſeyerely 
Of this unfaithful dealing with your Brother. | 
Mon, Truly 1 am not to blame : Suppole I'm fond, 
And grieve, for what as mych may; pleaſe another - I'm 
Should I upbraid"the: deareſt- Friend on Earth. 
For the firſt fault. 2, you wou'd not, do fo: Wou'd #71 
Cham. Nor, if I'de cauſe to: think-it was a Friend. 
' Mon. Why do you then call this unfaithful dealing ? 
I ne're conceal'd my Soul frotn.you before ; . 
Bear with me now, and ſearch my wounds no farther, 
Far every probing pains me to the Heart. | "Y 
Cham. "Tis ſign there's danger in't, and muſt be prevented. 
Where's your new Husband ? Still thar thought Jifurbs You. 
What, only anſwer me with tears ? Caſtalio ! 
Nay, now they ftream, 
Cruel unkind Caftalio !. is't not. fo ? | 
Mon, I cannot ſpeak, . grief flows fo faſt upon me, 
It choaks and will nor lot me tell the cauſe, 
Oh! 
Cham. My Mmimia, to my Soul thou'rt dear, 
As honour to my name: Dear as.the light - 
To eyes but [uſt reſtor*d, and heal'd of blindnef... 
Why wilt thou not repoſe within my Breaſt , 
The anguiſh that torments-thee ? 
** Mon. Oh! I dare not. 
Cham, I have no Friend but thee: we mult confide 
In one another : 'T'wo unhappy Orphans, 
Alas, we are; and when 1 tee thee grieve, 
Methinks iris a part of me that ſuſfers. 
Mon. Oh ſhouldſt thou kaow the cauſe 6 my lamenting, 
] am farish'd, Ghamonz, that thou wouldft {corn'me.; 
Thou would'l deſpiſe the abje& loſt Monimta, | 


&+ 
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$2 praiſe this Bl Fr 
When in ſome Cell diſtracted,” as 1 " wy 
The ſeeſt me lye ; theſe unreguard Hy 
Matred like Furies Trefles 4 my Tk 


Chain'd to the Ground, and. Fr 
Which happy Lovers raſte,” myR Rees ls” 
A Bed of Straw, and a courſe A odel 2th oy 
Of wretched ſuſtenance. When thou ſee'ſt ine,” 
Prithee have Charity and pity for me. ©. _ 
Ler me enjoy this thought. E as fr 7 e's 
Cham. Why wilt rack © RR-:o 
My Soul ſo long, Monimia? Eaſe me _ ; 
Or thou wilt run me into madneſs =. OP 
Men. Could you be ſecret? , JG ' 
- Cham. Secret as'the Grave, |_ .- # IT | p 
Mon. But when Þ ve told ou, wi , our ung, 
Within its bounds 2 will you the TA ji your 
And horrid miſchief ? indeed; Pier I-17” 
You would not think Fi [8 been wid” a | 
From a near Friend ; from one chat has 
A Slave, and therefore treats it like a Tyrant-+ 
Cham. I will be calm: but*has Caftalio wet tes J 
Has he already waſted all his Love?” 
Whihar has be done 2: quickly ; "for m all crembling - 
With expeRation of a horrid Tale. bo 
Mon. Oh !. could you think w 


+ 
ms > 


Cham, What ? © 

Mon. T fear he'll kill me. KE- 
Cham. Hah ! | 

Mon. Indeed Ido, he's ſtrangely cruel to me, 

Whicty if it laſts, I'm fure muſt break my. heart." | 
Cham, What has he done? ' * ok 
Mon, Moft barbarouſly us'd me, 

Nothing ſo kind as he, 'when in my Arms, 

1n thouſand Kiſſes, tender lighs and joys, 

Not to be thought again, the night was waſted, 

At dawn of day, he roſe and left his Conqueſt; 

But when we met, and I with open Arms '- ' , 

| Ran to embrace the Lord of all wy wiſhes, 

Oh then 
Cham, Go on ! 

Mm, He tHrew me from his Breaſt, BEL. 

Like a detefted- fin. : - ds 
. Cham, How ! M.A 


Mon. As Thug too. 
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he ORPHAN. 
hisKnees, and begg'd to know the cauſe, 
He dragg'd me like a flave upon the Earth, 
And had no pity on my Cries. | - 

Cham. How 7 did be .. | 
Daſh thee diſdainfully away with ſcorn ! $a 

Mor. He did ; And more I fear, will ne're be friends, 
'Though I ſtill love him with unbated Pafliog. | 

Cham, What , throw thee from him : 

Mou. Yes, indeed be did. 

Cham. So may this Arm 
Throw him to the Earth, like a dead Dog deſpiſed | 
Lameneſs and Leprofie, Blindneſs and Luneey, 

Poverty, Shame, Pride, andthe name of Villain 
Light on me, if, Cafalio, I forgive thee. 

Mon. Nay, now, Chamon:, art thou unkind as he is ? 
Didft thou net promiſe me thou would ft be calm 2 | 
Keep my diſgrace conccal'd ? why ſhould'ſt thou kill him ? 
By all my Love this Arm ſhould do him,Veogeance, 
Alas, I love him ſtill, and though I ne're 
Claſp him again witbia theſe longing Arms, 

Yet bleſs him, bleſs him (Gods) where ere be goes. 


Enter Acaſto, 


Acaſt. Sure ſome ill Fate is towards me > in my houſe . 
I only meet with odneſs and diſorder ; | 
Each Vaſlal has a wild diſtra&ted face ; 
And looks as full of buſineſs as a block-head _ 
In times of danger : Juſt this very moment 
I met Gaſtalio tow 5 | 
Cham. Then you meta Villain. 
 Acaht, Halton 
Cham, Yes, a Villain. 
Acaſt Have a care, young Souldier, 
How thou'rt too bulie with Acaſto's Fame ? 
T have a Sword, my Arms good old Acquaintance. 
Villain to thee— Nv” 
Cham. Curſe on thy ſcandalous Age 
Which hinders me to ruſh upon thy Throat, 
And tear the Root up of that Curſed Bramble ? 
Acaft. Ungratefull Ruffien ! ſure my good old Friend 
Was ne're thy Father ; nothing of him's in thee ; 
' What havel done in- my uohappy Age, © 
To be thus us'd? I ſcorn to upbraid thee, Boy, 
But Icould put thee in remem — 
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Cham. Do. SENDS Cf 
Acaft, I icorn it—— «+ 
Cham. No, Ill-calmly "I the ſtory, 

Fox Iwould fain know all, to ſee which Scale | 
Weighs moſt——Hlab, is ndt that good old dcafto? © 
What have.F done ? can you forgive this folly + - 
Acaſt, Why doſt thou ask it ? 
Cham. *'T was the rude over-flowing 
Of two much Paſſion ; pray, my Lord, forgive me: ["Knez/;, 
Acaft. Mock me not, Youth, Fcan revenge a wrong. 
Chan. 1 know 'i it well, but for this thought of mine 
Piry a mad man's fretizy, and-forger it, 
Acaſt. 1 will, but henceforth, prithee, be more kind [Reiſe bs hims 
Whence came the Cauſe? | 
Cham. Indeed I've. been too blame, 
But 7'll learn better ; ter you've been my Father': 
You've beers her Fatheft too—n—— [Takes Mon. by the howd 
Acafſe. Forbear the Pro | 
And let me know the ſubſtance of thy Tale..;; 
Cham. You took her up alittle tender Flower, | 
Juſt ſprouted on a Bank, which the next Froſt | \ 
Had nipt ; and with a careful loving hand 
Tranfplanted her . into your own fair Garden, 
Where the Sun always ſhines : there long ſhe flouriſh'd, -- 
Grew ſweet to ſenſe, and Lovely to the eye, © 
Till at the laſt « Cruel Spoiler came, 
Cropt this fair Roſe, and rifled all its ſweetneſs ; 
"Then caſt it like a loathſome Weed away. 
Acaſt. You talk to me in Parables, Chemons, 
You may have known that ' Pm no wordy man, 
Fine Speeches are the Inſtruments of Rnaves 
Or Fools, that uſe *m, when they want good ſenſe ; Y 
But honeſty 
Needs no Diſguiſe nor Ornament ; Be plain. 
Cham. Your Son—_— | 
Acaft. I've two, and both' I kope have honour. 
© Cham. Thope fo too——but— 
 Hcaft. Speak. 
Cham. I ny inform you, 
Once more Cqftalio—— 
Acafd, Still; Caſtalio ! 
-Chanm. Yes, OBE; 
Your Son Caſtalio has wrong'd Motymias ooo | 
" Acaf, Hah 4 wrong'd her? OO on! 
| Chas Mary'd ber. Dug nt 37S 0 SRI Sg ar his 3 5þ 
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AHcaſt. I'm forry for* TI. | 
. Chem, Why forry? 
. By yon bleſt Heaven there's not « Lord 
But might be proud to take her to his heart; 
Acaft. I'll not deny'r. | 
Cham. You dare not by the Gods, 
You dare not; all your Family combin'd 
In one damn'd F alſchood ro out-do Caſtalso , 
Dare not deny't. 
Acaſt, How has Caſtalio wrong'd her ? 
Cham. Ask that of him : I fay, my Siſter's wrong 'd ; 
Monimia my Siſter born as high 
And noble as Caſtalio=———Do her Juſtice, 
Or by the Gods, Þll lay a Scene- of Blood, 
Shall make this Dwelling horrible to Nature. 
I'll do't ; heark you, my Lord, your Son Cafalio 
Take him to your Cloſet, and there teach him manners. 
—_ You ſhall. have Juſtice. 
Cham, Nay——l will bave Juſtice. | 
Wholll ſleep i in ſafery- that has done me wrong ? 
My Lord, I'll not diſturb-you to repeat 
The cauſe of this ; 3 I beg you (to preſerve 
Your Houſes Honour) ask it of Cafalio. 
Acaſt. I will. 
Cham. Till then farewel | (Ex. Chami 
Acaſt, Farewel, proud Boy. 
Monimia ! 
Mon. My Lord. 
Acaſt.-You are my Daughter. 
Mon. I am, my Lord, if you'l vouctifafe to own me. 
Acaſt. When you'll complain to me, T'll prove a Father. 
- [Bx. Afi: 


Mon. Now Im undone for ever : Who or on 1 Earth 
1s there ſo wretched as Monimie ? | 
Firſt by Ca#alio cruelly. farſelcen ; - 
I've loſt Acafto: his parting frowns 
| May wellinftruft me, rage is in his heart ; 
I ſhall be next abandon'd to my Fortune,; 
Thruſt out a naked wanderer to the World, 
And branded for the miſchievous Monimie 3 
What will becorne of me ?. My cruel Brother 
. Isframing miſchiefs roo, for ought-I know, 
That may produce bloodſhed, and: horrid Murder : 
I would not be rhe Cauſe of one man's Death,.. + , |, ..* 
To reign the Empreſs of the Jus 3 nay, mores! ©... Py 
| 2 
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T'd rather loſe for ever my Caftalio, -_ 
My dear unkind Caftalin. 


wo Enter Polydor. 


Poll, Meonimia weeping ! 
So Morning Dews on new blown Roſes Lodge, 
By the Suns amorous hear tobe exhal'd, 
I come, my Love, to kiſs all ſorrow from thee, 
What mean theſe ſighs 2 and why thus beats thy Heart 2 
Mon, Let me alone to forrow : "Tis a cauſe | 
None e're ſhall know ; but it ſhall with me die. 
Pol. Happy, Monimin, he, to whom theſe 
Theſe tears, and all theſe Jaoguiſhings are- paid ! 
-I am no ſtranger to your deareſt ſecret 
I know your heart was never meant for me, 
That Jewel's for an Elder Brather's price. 
Mon. My Lord. | 
Po! Nay, wonder not,” laſt Night I heard 
His Oaths, your Vows, and to my tormentſfaw = 
Your wild Enbraces : Heard th* appointment made : 
IE did, Monimie, and I curſt the* ſound. | 
Wile thou be ſworn, my Love ? wilt thou be ne're 
 Unkind again ? 
Mov. Baniſh ſuch fruitleſs hopes & 
Have you ſworn conſtancy to my undoing 2 
Will you be ne're my Friend again ? 
Pol. What means wy Love? 
Mmm. Away z what meant my Lord 
Laſt night ? 
Bol. Ts that a queſtion now to dented; 
s was not much diſpleaſed. 


T affault wy Lodging at the dead of night, « 
And rhreaten me if 1 deny'd admittance ?-—. 
You ſaid you were Caftalio——— 

Pol. By thoſe eyes, | 
It was the ſame, I ſpent my time much better... . 
[. tell thee, illnatur'd Fair One, 1 wss poſted. 
To more advantage on a pleaſant Hill | 
Of ſpringing Joy, and Everlaſting Sweetne(s. 

Mon. Hah have a Care.—— 
Pol. Where is the danger near me? . 
Mon. 1 fear yare 0:8 Rock will wreck your Quiet, 


And drown your foul in- wernkatankkier ever .; 


A 


it well done to treat me like n Proſtigute,, 
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A thouſand horrid thoughts crow'd. on my b 
Will you be kind and anſwer me one er” 
Pol. I'd truſt thee with my life on thoſe ſoft: Breaſls ; 
Breathe out the choiceſt ſecrets of my heartz, _ * 
Till T had nothing in it left bur: Love. ; | 
Mon. Nay, Fl conjure you. by' the. Gods, and Angel 
By the Honour of your name, that's moſt concern'd, 
To tell me, Polydor, and. tell me trily, "eel 
Where did you reſt laſt Night ? 
Pol. Within thy arms 
I triumpht : Reſt had been my Foe. 
Mon. "Tis donewan_ | 
' Pol. She faints:; no- help, who waits? a curſe 
Upon my Vanity that could not keep 
The ſecret of my happineſs in Gilence: 
Confuſion ! we ſhall be furpriz'd anon, 
And conſequently all muſt be betray'd, 
Monimia ! {he breathg—— Morimig———— 
Mon. Well, 
Let miſchiefs multiply ! Let eyery hour 
Of my loath'd life yield me increaſeof horror !: 
Oh ler the Sun to theſe unhappy eyes 
Ne're ſhine again, but be eclips'd for ever! 
May every thing I look on ſeem a prodigy, E 
To fill my Soul with terrors, till I quite 
Forget 1 ever had Humarity, 
And grow a Curſer of the works of Nature! 
Pol. What means all this ? 
Mon. Oh, Polyder , if all | 
The friendſhip &re you vow'd to goed Caftilie 
Be nor a faliſhood, it you ever lov'd pe 
Your Brother, you've undone your felf and me... -; i * 


Pol. Which way. tan Ruin reach the man that's 
As lam in pofleffion of thy Sweetneſs ? 
Mon. Oh, I'm his Wife. 
Pol. What ſays Monimis ! hah ! 
Speak that again. 
Mon, I am Caſtalio's Wike. 
Pol. His marry'd wedded Wife ? 
Mon. Yeſter-days Sun 
Saw ir perform'd. 
Pol. And then have I enjoy'd 
My Brother's Wife. | 
Men. As ſurely as we both | 's 
Muſt taſte of miſery, that. guilt. is thine- 
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_ _- Pol. Muſt we be miſerable then ? 
- Mon. Oh ! © 23116 i 

Pol. Oh ! thow-may'ft yet be happy. . 

Mon, Couldft thou be Wat, 
Happy with ſuch a weight upon! thy Soul 2 

Pol, It maybe yer a ſecret : I] go try 
To reconcile and bring Cafta/io to thee, 

Whilſt from the World I rake my ſelf away, 
And waſte my life in penance for my Sin. | 

Mon. Then thou wouldft more unde me : heap a load 
Of added Sins upon my wretched head : --+ | 
Wouldſt thou again have me betray thy Brother, 
And bring pollution ro his Arms? curft thought ! 
Oh when ſhall I be mad indeed ! = 

Pol. Nay, then _ oh 
Let us embrace, and from this very Moment 
' Vow an Eternal miſery together. 

Mon. And wilt thou be a-very faithful wretch ? 
Never grow fond of chearful peace again ? 

Wile with me ſtudy tobe unhappy, © 
And find out ways how to encreaſe affliftion? 

Pol. We'll inftitute new Arts unknown before, 
To vary plagues and make'm look like new ones - 
Firſt, ir the Fruit of our deteſted Joy, 

A Child be born, it ſhall be murder'd. —— 

Mon, No. 

Sure , that may live. 
- Pol. Why ? 

Moen. To become a thing 
More wretched than its Parents, to be branded 
With all-our Infamy, and Curſe its Birth. 


Pol. That's well contriv'd , then thus let's go together | 


Full of our guilt, diftra&ted where to roam, 

Like the firſt Wretched Pair expell'd their Paradiſe, 
Let's find ſome place where Adders neſt in Vinter, 
Loathſon and Venomous ; where poifons hang 
Like Gums againſt the Walls ; where Witches meet 
By night, and feed upon ſome pamper'd Imp, 
Fat with the Blood of Babes : There we'll inhabit, - 
Andlive up to the height of deſperation, 

Defire ſhall languiſh like a withering Flower, 

And no diftintion of the Sex be thought of, 
Horrorsſhall frigkt me from thoſe pleaſing harms, 
And Ill no more be caught with Beauties Charms, 
But when I'm dying, take me'in thy Arms” © 
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ACT V.. SCENE = : 
Caſtalio lying n the greed. ; 


Ome, all ye Youths, whoſe Hearts & re bled 
By cruel Beauties Pride, 
Bring each 4 Garland on his head, 
Let none his Sorrows hide, | 
But hand in hand around me move, 
Singing the ſaddeſt Tales of Love; _ 

And ſee, when your Gomplaints ye jon,,. 
If all your Fronigs can equal mine. 


2. 


Happieſt Mortal once was I, 
heart no Sorraws knew. 
Pity the Pain with which I dye, 
But ask not whence it grew. 
Tet if @ tempting Fair you fnd  , © 
That's very lovely , very kind; . _ 
Though bright as Heaven, whoſe amp ſhe bears, 
- Think of my Fate, and ſhun ber Snares.. 


Caſtal. See where the Deer trot after one another: 
Male, Female, Father, Daughter, Mother, Sons - 
Brother and Sifter mingled all together ; 

No diſcontent they know, but in delightful- 
Wildneſs and freedom, pleaſant Springs, freſh Herbages.. 
Calm Harbours, lufty health-and innocence 

Enjoy their portion ; If they ſee a man, 

How will they turn together all and gaze 

Upon the Monſter —— 

Once in a Seaſon too they+*taſte of Love: 

Only the Beaſt of Reaſon is its Slave, 

And in that Folly drudges all the year: 


Enter Acaſto, ©. F OY 
* Acaſt. Caftalio! Caſaliat — - 
- Cat. Who's there ty My, ” 0 
Sa wretched but to name Faftg/io? > | 
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-  Aeaft. I hope my meſſage may ſucceed, - 
Caft. My Fa 


_ 'Tis Joy to fee you, thovgh where forrow” nouriſh! s: 
Acaſt. I'm come, in Beauties Cauſe, you'l gueſs the reſt 


Caſt. A Woman! if you love ay peace of 
Name not a Woman to me; but to think 
Of Women were enough ty (int my Brains, 
Till they foment to madnefs'? Oh! my Father. 
Acaft; What ales my Boy ? | 
Caſt. A Woman is the thing © A 
I would forget, and blot from my Remendbrance y 
Acaſt. Forget Monimia! 
Caft. Shee to chuſe : Monimia! 
The very ſoond's ungrateful to my ſence. 


Acaſt. This might ſeem ſtrange ; hut you'Fve'found will 


Hide your Heart from me, you dare not truft | your Father. 


Caſt, No more Monimis. 

Hcaſt. Is ſhe not your Wife? 

Caft. So much the worſe, who loves to hear of Wife? 
When you would give all worldly Plagues, Nags 
Worſe than they havealready, call 'em Wite ; 

But a new married wife's a ſeeming miſchief, - 
Full of her ſelf - Why, what a deal of , ISS 
Has that poor wretch to come, that wedded paltendey.? 

Acaſt. Caftalio, you mult go _ with "Ws 
And ſee Monimzia. | 

"Caſt. Sure my Lord but macks me, "OTIS 
Go ſee Monimia! Pray, my Lord, excuſe me; 

And leave the Condu&t of this part of a 
To'my own Choice. 
Acaſt. 1 fay , no more diſpwe: - 


.'Complaints are made to me, _ yay have I hat 


.Caft. Who has complain'd ? 
Acaft. Her Brother to my face, oroclaim 'd her wrong 4, 
-And in ſuch terms they've warm'd me. 
Acaſt. What terms ? her Brother ! une ! 
'Where learnt he that ? 
"What does ſhe ſend her Hero with defiance "W 


-He durſt not ſure affront you ? 


-Acaft, No not _ 


Caſt. Speak, RN faid he ? 
Acafſt. That thou wert a Villain : 

Methinks I would not have thee thought a Villain, 
hos Shame en the Uut- mannerd Brute : : | 


Your -* 
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Seurk ape ſecur'd him, he durſt not elſe have ſaid fo. C 
' Acaſt. By my Sword, 

I would not ſee thee wrong'd, and bear it vilely, 
Though I have paſt my word ſhe ſhall have Juſtice! 
Caft. Juſtice! to give her Juſtice wou?d undo her : 

Think you this Solitude-1 now have choſen, 

Lefr joys juſt opening to, my ſenſe, ſought here 

A placeto curſe my Fate in, meaſured out 

My Grave at length, wiſh to have grown one piece - 
 With- this coid (By, and all without a cauſe 2 


Exter Chamontr; 


Cham. Where is the Hero farnous and renown'd 
For wronging Innocence, and breaking Vows ; 
Whoſe mighty ſpirit, and whoſe ſtubborn heart, 
No woman can appeaſe, nor man provoke ? 
Acaſt. ] gueſs, Chamont, you come to ſeek Caſt alio. 
Cham, I come-to ſeek the Husband-of Monimis. 
Caſt. The Slave is here. | h 
Cham. | thought &'re now to 'ave found you 
Atoning for the Tils you've done Chamont : 
For you have wrong'd the deareſt part of him ; 
 Monimia, young Lord, weeps in this heart ; 
And all the Tears thy Injuries have drawn © 
From her poor Eyes, are drops of Blood from hence: - 
Caſt. Then you are Chamont ? | 
Cham. YesI hope no Stranger 
To great Caſtalio. 
Caſt. I've heard of ſuch a Man 
That has been very buſic with my Honour : 
IownT'm much indebted to you, Sir, : ++ 5}, no 
And here return the Villain back again . Y ame | 
You ſent meby my Father. 


Cham. Thus Fl thank you. [Drave. 

Acaſt. By this good Sword, who. firſt  preſung to. violence  - 
Makes me his Foe—=—  :. 7 [rays and interpoſen 
Young Man, it once was thou ghe © OO end [76 Caftalio. 
I was fit Guardian of my .Houſes , Honour,  : ;.-... 


And you might ruſt your ſhare with. mme——Bormad,.. (To Cham. 
Young Soldier, I muſt tell yau, .you. have wrongd me; . 
Tpromis'd you to do Monimie right,. 
And thought my word a Pledge, L would gat forkeir.:, 
Bur you 1 find wou'd fright us toPerformance; . 

Caſt, Sir, ia my younger _ with Care -you ravght.q me, We 
| « t 
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"That brave Rds was '8us to injur'd Honour ; = 
| Oppoſe not then the Juſtice of my Sword, SR 
Left you ſhould make me jealous of your love. 
Cham. Into thy Father's artns thou fly'ſd for fakety, 
Becauſe thou kfow'ſt the plice”is fanQity'd 
- Withthe Remembrance of' ancient Friendſhip. 
Caft. 1 am a Villain, if will abr ſeek thee - 
"Tilll may be reveng'd for all rhe wrongs 
Done me by thar ungrateful Fair thou plead' || for. 
Cham. She wrong'd thee ! by the Fury in my heart, 
Thy Father's Honour's not above Monimia's ; 
Nor was thy Mother's Truth and Vertue fairer. 
Acaſt. Boy, don't diſturb the Aſhes of the dead 
With thy cipricions Follies : The remembrance 
Of the lov'd Creature, that fill'd theſe Arms 
Cham. Has not been wrong'd. | 
Cafe. It ſhall not. * 
Cham..No, rior: ſhall ' 
Mmimia, though a'helpteſs Orphan; EY 
Of Friends and Fortune, though the unhappy Siſter 
Of poor Chamone, whoſe Sword is all his Portion, 
Be oppreſt by thee, thou proud i imperious ann 
Caft, Hah ! let me free. 
Cham. Come both. 


Enter Serina, 


Serin. Alas ! alas / 
The cauſe of theſe diſorders, my Chamons P 
Who i't has wrong'd thee? . 
Cafta. Now where art thou fled 
For ſhelter? 
Chem. Come from thine, and. fee whar ffeguard | 
Shall then. betray my fears. : 
Serin, Cruel Caſtalio, 
Sheath up thy angry Sword, and dotve affright me : 
Chainime; let once Sezina calm thy Breaſt, | 
* If any- of 'thy Friends have done thee injuries, '- 
1'll be reveng'd, and love' thee better for't. © © 
Caft. -Sir, if You'd" have me think you did not rake 
This opportanty'to they your Vanity, 
Let's meet fome oy time, when' by our ng 


We fairly may Yiſpie our -wron ethet, 
Cham. Till then, 1:itt Caftdi F Fi end. 
Caf. Ceri, 2 "EF BOY Catng be, "+ Fog HL 
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Farewel; 


The OR: me. 


Farewel, I wiſh much happineG attend you. . 
Serin. Chamone's the deareſt thing I bave on Earth + 
Give me Chamont, and let the world forſake me. ---/ 
Cham. Witneſs the Gods, how bappy I am in thee ! 
No beauteous Bloſſom of the Fragrant Spring, - 
Though the fair Child of Nature newly born, 
Can be ſolovely. Angry, unkind Caftalio, 
Supjyoſe I ſhould a while lay by my paſſions, 
And be a beggar in Monimia's Cauſe, 
Might it be heard ? | 
Caft. Sir *T'was my laft requeſt 
You wou'd,” though you I find will not be canfi'd : 
$0 in a word, Monimia is my fcom 3 
She baſely ſent you here to try my fears 3 
That was your bulineſs. 
No artful Proſtitute, in Falſhood's praftis 'd, 
To make advantage of her Coxcombs Follies, 
Could have done more-——Difquic yex her for' c 
Cham. Farewel. _. 
Caft. Farewel——My Father, you ſeem __ | 
Acaft. Would I had been abſent when this boiſterous Brave 
Came to diſturb thee thus : I'm griev'd I hinder'd 
Thy juſt reſentment—=— Bur — <—wfowom | 
Caft. Dama her. 
Acaft. Don't carſe her. | | | 
Ceft. Did I? | 
Acaft. Yes, (ot; Wo = 
- Caft. I'm forry for'ty 
Acaft, Methinks, as if 1 gueſs the pale s but ſmall, 
| Ic might be pardon'd, _ 
Gaft. No. wo 11 576 10 
Acaſt. What has ſhe 7 Meal 2 / 
Ceft. That ſhe's my Wife, may Heav'n and you forgive mes 
Acaft, Be reconciled then. 
Caſt, No. 
Acaft, Go ſee her: 
Caft, No. , 
Acafſt. Ill ſend an bring her hither. 
Caſt. No. 
Acaft. For my ſake, F1.. Wd” 
Caftalio, and the quiet of my age. | | "IE 
Caſt, Why will you urge a thing ay Nature farts at? 
Acat. Prichee forgive-her, 
Coft. Lightningy firſt fhall blaſt me, | 
I A were ſhe aac * of Feeg, ! 4 jt 2. 
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Full of her Scxes beſt difſembled forrows, ff. 3:our: f © tw oY 
And all that wondrous Beauty of ber own, þ vis; 
My heart might break;:bur it: ſhould* never; fofren, 
- t 3903-61 04 Þ on At wot HEL 


© Enter Flotella, 


Flor, My Lord; where are you 7 Oh Caftalio! - | 
Acaſt. Heark, - 002050000 

Caſt. What's that ? —__ | | 

Flor, Oh ſhew ine quickly, where's Caſtalio, 
Acaſt. Why, whar's the buſinefs © © *” 


Flor. Oh the poor Monimis'!* * 
Caf. Hah! bo 4 | 
Acaſt What's the matter 2*-- i | oy = 
Flor. Hurry'd by deſpair- ESttod x | 

She flics wich fury over alf-rh&houſe; oe 2 1 93 

Fhrough every Roomof each Aptrtrtent crying, + * 

Where's my Caftaliv? give: me my iCaftatio:” Leach 

Except ſhe ſees yod, ſure ſhe'll grow diſtracted. * 
Caft. Hah ? will ſhe ? dbes'ſhe name Caifalio? 

And with ſub tenderneſ32'Condud me quickly th 
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; To the poor lovely Moumer,: 'OtimyFathee, - 


Caſt. I cannot hear Monimie's SouPs in ſadneſs, © | ©, 
And be a man, my heart will not forget her, 4 
But do not tell the world: you: jaw this of_ me. Fm 

Hcaſt. Delay not then, but hafte and chear thy Love.” ., © 

Caft. Oh I will throw m'impatient Arms alvut ber, 
Tn her foft boſoas ſigh my Stiles peace, s 3 
Till through the panting breaſt ſhe finds the way” oO 
To mould my heart, and make it what ſhe will, , 


Acaſt. Then wilt thou go bleffing#atrend thy purpoſe, 


L LEI 


BG . 
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- Monsmia | Oh ! | 4 1 erode 


. : - \ 
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D LEx. Acaſt; Caſt. 
Enter Monimia, 99 GY) Abi 


Mon. Stand off, and give me Room! 5 © 6 |! 1 at, - 
F will not relt till I bave found Caftalio. o-4 9 
My wiſhes Lord, comely asriſing day, - wet 71 * ; 
Amid{t ten thouſand eminently.knowp, ii 1 at, 
Flowers ſpring,where e'se:be! treads, his Eygg? voy tis 1d Wag) 
Fountaihs of brightneſs cheering all abour hlay't 1% 5+ 5 Bets 


When will they ſhine on me ?;=« Oh Reply Soubt fn > 
- 1142 | 


7 cannot dye in peace-till I. have ſorn hint. {0g £1 7 


SE '  Caſtalio, * 
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1 * Caſtalio re-Enters. 


Caf Who talks of dying with a Voice ſo weet, : 
Thar life's in love with it ? 
Mon, Heark ! 'tishe that anſwers : | 
So in a Camp, though at the dead of night, 
If but the Trumpets chearful noiſe is heard, 
All atthe ſignal leap from downey reſt, 
And every heart awakes, as mine does nowe 
. Where art thou ? | 
Caft. Here, my Love. . - 
Mon. No nearer, left I vaniſh. - 
. Caſt. HayelI beenin a Dream then all this while 1 
And art thou but the ſhadow of Moumi !. 
Why doſt thou fly- me thus ? 
Mon. Oh! were ir poſſible that he could drown 
In dark Oblivion but: a few paſt bours, 
We might be happy. | 
Caft. Is'r then fohard, Momia, to forgive 
A fault, where bumble Love, like mine, ata thee?: 
For I muſt love thee, though it prove my ruin, 
Which way ſhall I Courtthee ?. 
What ſhall I do to be enough thy Slave, 
And ſatishe thy lovely pride that's in thee 3 
Fl! kneel to thee, and weep a flood before thee. 
Yet prithee, Tyrant, break.not quite my heart ?: _ 
But when nty,task of Penitence 1s done, | 
Hea] ic again, and comfort me with Love. . 
Moen. If am dum, Caſtalio, ard want words, . 
To pay thee back chis mighty tenderneſs z_ 
It is becauſeT look on thee with horror, 
And cannot fee the man I fo have - AY : 
' Caſt. Thou haſt not wrong'd me. | 
Men. Ah ! alas, thou-talk*(t - 
Joſt as thy poor Heart thinks; have not 1 wrook 'd thee? >. 
Caſt, No. 
Mon, Still thou AP R in the dark, Caſtalio;, 
Rut wilt e're long ſtumble on horrid danper. 
Caſt. What means my Love ! 
Mon. . Couldſt thou but forgive me ? 
Caſt, What ? | | 
Mmm. For my fault laſt night; Alas, thou canſt riot. 
Caſt. I can, and do. 


Mon. Thus Crawling ov the Earth. "= 
8 | Would! 


_—— 
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Would Þ that Pardon meet ; the only thing 
Czn m»ke me view the Face of Heaven with hope: 
Caſt, Then let's draw near. 
Mom, Ah me-!' 
Caſt. So in the Fields, W- 
'When the deſtroyer has been ont for prey, 
' The ſeatter'd Lovers of the Feather'd kind, 
- Seeking when danger*s paſt to meet again, 
Make moan, and call, by ſuch degrees approach ; 
Till joying thus they bill and fpread their wings, 
Murmuring Love, and-Joy, their, fears are over. 
Mon. Yet have a care, benot too fond of peace, 
Leſt in Purſuance of the good]y quarry, | 
Thou meer a difappointment that diſtrats thee- 
' Caſt. My better Angel, then-do thou inform me, 
What danger threatens me, and where it lies : 
Why didſt thou (prithee ſmile and teil me why) 
WhenlI ſtood waiting underneath the Window, * 
| Quaking with fierce and violent deſires y 4 
The dropping dews fell cofd upon my head, 
Darkneſs enclos'd, and the Winds whiſtVd round me; 
Which wich my meurnful fighs made ſuch fad Muſick, 
As might have moy'd the hardeſt heart : Why wert thou 
Deaf to my Cries and ſenſeleſs of my pains ? Ty 
Mon. Did T7 not beg thee to forbear inquiry ? 
Read'ſt thou not ſomething in my face that ſpeaks 
Wonderful change and horror from-within me * , _, 
' Caſt, Thenthere is ſomething yer which I'vanct known; 
What doſt thou mean by horror, and forbearance - 
Of more inquiry ; tell me, 7 beg thee, tell me; 
And do not betray me to a ſecond madneſs. 
Mon. Muſt 71 ? 
Ceft. If labouring in the pangs of death 
Thou wouldſt do any thing to give me eaſe ; 
Unfold this riddle ere my thoughts grow wild, 
And let in fears of ugly form upon me. Ks 
Mom. My heart won't let me ſpeak it; but remember, 
Monimia, poor Monimia tell you this, ; 
VVe nere muſt mect again—— Stn 
Caft. What means my deſtiny ?: | | 
For all my good or evil Fate dwells in thee : 
Ne're meet again! rg 
Mon. No, never. | og 
Caſt. Where's the pow'r | 
On Earth, that dares not look like thee, and fay fo, 
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Thou art my heart's inheritance, I ſerv'd | wt” 
A long and painful, faithful ſlavery for thee, 
And who ſhall rob me of the dear bought-blefling ? 
Mon. Time will clear all, bur now let this content you : 
| Heav'n has decreed, and therefore I've refoly'd,. 
(With torment I muſt tell it thee, Caſtalio) 
Ever to be a ſtranger to thy Love, | 
In ſome far diſtgnt Country waſte my life, 
' And from this day to ſee thy Face no more. - 
Caſt. Where am I ? ſure I wander midſt Inchantment, 

And never more.ſhall ind the way to reſt ; : 
Bur, oh Moximias, art the' indeed refoly'd, 
To puniſh me with everlaſting abſence z 
Why turn'ſt thou from me? I'ny alone already ; 
Methinks 1 ſtand upon a naked beach, 
Sighing ta winds, and to the Seas complaining, 
Whilſt afar off the Veſlel ſails away, | | 

cre all the Treaſure of my Soul's embarqu'd ; VP 
Wile thou not turn-—Oh could thoſe eyes but ſpeak 
I ſhould know al}, for Love is pregnant in 'em; 
They twell, they preſs their- beams upon me till ; 
Wilt thou not ſpeak ? if. we muſt part for ever, 
Give me but one kind word to think upon, | 
And pleaſe my ſelf withal whilſt my heart's breaking. 


_* 4 
- 


of 
\ I. 


| [Ex.Mon, 

7. A poor Caſtalio ! me” 

Caſt. Pity, by the Gods, | 
She pitits me ; then thou wilt go Erernally ? 
What means all this ? why all ftir to plague 
A fingle wretch 2 If bua your word can ſhake 
This world to Atomes, why ſo much ado - 
With me? think me but dead and lay me fo. 


Enter Polydor. 


Pol. To live, andlive a torment to my ſelf, 
What Dog would bear't that knew but bis Condition? 
We have little knowledge, and that makes us Cowards. 
Becauſe ir cannot tell us, what's to come. 
Caſt, Who's there? 
Pol. Why, what art thou? 
' Caſt. My Brother Polydor ! | | 
Pol. My Name is Polydor. , 
Caſt. Canſt thou inform-me 2 . fe a fl 
Pol, Of what? | ; 
= : Caſt. 
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Coft. Of a Monimia, * 
Pol. No. Good- day. 
Ca#t. In hate? 
Methinks my Polydor appears in ſadneſs. 
Pol. Indeed and fo to me does my Caftalin. 
Caſt. Do-I? 
Pol. Thou doſt. 
Caſt. Alas! I've wondrous teaſon ; : 
I'm ſtrangely alter'd, Brother, fince 1 aw thee; 
Pol. Why ? 
Ceft. Oh, to tell thee would but pur thy heart - 
To pain, ler me embrace thee but a lictle, 
And weep upon thy Neck z I would repoſe” 
Within thy friendly boſom all my Follies -- 
For thou wilt pardon 'em, becauſe thiare mine. 
Pol. Be not too credulous, conſider firſt, 
Friends may be falſe. ls thereno Friendſhip falſe? 
Caſt. Why doſt thou ask me that 2 does this appear 
Likea falſe —_ when- with open Arms 
And ſtreaming Eyes, T run upon thy Breaſt > © - 
Oh *cis in thee alone I muſt have comfort. 
Poll, Ifear , Caſtatio, 1 have none to give thee. 
Caſt. Doft chou not love me then ? 
Pol. Oh, more than life : 
I never had a thought of my Caſtalio 
Might wrong the Friendſhip we had vow?*d _—_ 
Haſt thou dealt fo by me ? 
* Caft. I hope I have. 
Pol. Then tell me why this mourning, this diſorder? 
_ Caft. Oh, Polydor , T know not how to tell thee ; 
Shame riſes in my Face, and interrupts 
The Story of my Tongue. 
Pol. I grieve, my Friend 
Knows any thing which he's- aſham'd 'to ell me.z 
. Oc did'fſt thou e're'conceal thy thoughts from Polydor ? 
Coſt. Oh, much too off, 
Bur let we here conjure thee, | 
By all the kind affe&tion of a Brother, ' 30 
(For I.am aſham'd to __ ſelf- *y Frietid)” 
Forgive me. | 
| Pol. Well, go on, 
Caft. Our Deſtiny contriv'd 
To plague us both with one unhappy Lxve? 


| Thou like a Friend a conſtant generdus Friend, 


1a it's firſt pangs didſt truſt me with thy patſion, 


- What 


_— ba, 
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Whilſt 1 ſtill ſafdoth'd my pain with ſmiles before thee, 
And made a ContraQ I ne're meant to keep. | 


Pol. How ! 
- Caft. Still new ways I ſtudy'd to abuſe thee; 


And kept,thee as a Stranger to my Paſſion, 

Till Yeſterday I wedded with Monimie, 
Pol. Ah, Caſtalio, was. that well done ? 
Caſt, No, to conceal it from thee, was much a faule, 
Pol. A fault ! when thou haft-heard ' 

The Tale Ill tell, what wilt thou call it then ? 
Caft. How my " heart throbs ? | 
Pol. Firſt, for thy Friendſhip, Traytor, 

I cancel thus ; : after this day I'll ne're 

Hold truſt, or- converſe, with the. falſe Caftilio: | 

This, witneſs Heav'n. 

Caſt. What will-my Fate do with me? 

Pve loſt all happineſs, and know not, O 


What means this, Brother ? 
Pol. Perjur'd, Treacherous Wretch, | 


Farewel: 


Caft. I'll be thy Slave, and thou ſhalt uſe me 
Juſt as thou wile, do but forgive me. 


Pol. Never. 
C2ft. Oh ! think a little what thy heart is doing 5 


How .from our Infancy we- hand in hand: 

Have trod the Path of Life, 'in Love together ; 

One Bed has held us, and the fame deſires, 

The ſame Averſions fill employ'd our thoughts : 

When e're had I a Friend, that was not Po{ydor's, 

Or Poor, a Foe, that was not mine ? 

Ev'n in the Womb we embrac'd,, .and wile thou now, 

For the firſt fault, abandon, and forſake me, 

Leave me amidſt Aflitions to my ſelf, 

Plung'd in the gult of grief, and none to-help me? 
Pol. Go to Menimia, in her Arms thou'lvhnd 

Repoſe 3 She has the Art of healing ſorrows. 


| Caſt. What Arts? 
Po}. Blind Wretch, thou Hugsband ! there's a bon; 


'Go to her fulſome Bed, and wallow there, .. 

Till ſome hot Rufkan, Full of. Luſt and Wine, 

_ Come ſtorm thee out, and ſhew thee what's thy Bargain. 
Caſt. Hold there, I charge thee. | 
Pol. Is ſhe not gammn———e 

Cat, W hore ? 


Poli. Ay, W hore, I think that word, needs no exphining 
I 


- 
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Ceft. Alas, I can forgive, oo this to thee 3 5 
But let me tell thee, Polyder, ] iewd, | 
To find thee guilty of ſuch Jow evenge, th 
To wrong that Vertue which thou couldft not ruin. n3 
Pol. It feems I lye then. boo Ss 
Caf. Should the braveſt ryvrr {4 
That Cre wore Conquering Sword; but Gare t to "OY 
What thou proclainy ſt, he were the worſt of Liars : 
My Friend may be miſtaken. | | 
Pol. Damn the Evaſion, ) 
Thou mean'ſt the worſt, and he's a baſe iiy Villain 
That faid I Iy'd. 
Caft. Do, draw thy Sword, and thruſt it through wy heart; 
There's no Joy in lite, if thou art loft. \ 
A baſe born Villain ! 
Pol. Yes, thou never cameſt 
From old A4cafto's Loyns, the Midwife put 
A cheat upon my Mother, and inſtead: 
Of a true Brother, in the Cradle by me 
Plac'd ſome courſe Peaſants Cub, and thou art he, 
Caſt. Thou art my Brother Rl, 
Pol. Thou ly'ft. 
Caft. Nay, then : [He diaz. 
Yet I am Calm | Se 
| - Pol. A Cowards always fo. 
Caft. Ah——ah<—that ſtings home : Coward ! 
Pol. Ay, baſe born Coward, Villaim. _. | 
Ceft. This to thy heart then, though my Mother bore ths 
Cerele, Polydor drops his Sword, and run; on Caſtal. 
' Pel. Now my Caftalio is again my Friend. 
Coft. What have I done? My-Sword isin thy Breaft. 
Pol. So I would have it be, thou beſt of Men, 
Thou kindeft Brother, and thou eucſ Friend. 
Caft. Ye Gods, we're taught, that all your works are Juſtice, 
Y are painted merciful, and Friends to innocence : 
If fo, then why theſe plagues upon my head ? 
Pol, Blame not the Heav' ns, here lies thy Fate, Caftalio:,, 
'Fh'are not the God's, 'tis Poſyder has wrong'd thee ; 
Poe ftaind thy Bed, thy fpothefs Marrigge Joys 
Have bcen polluted by thy Brother's Luſt. 
Caft. By thee! . 
Pol. By me ; laſt night the horrid deed 
Was done ; when all things ſlep!, but Rage and Horſt, 
Caſt. Now, + where's Monimza ? Oh! | 


ay”. Enter Monimig. . 


Mon, Pa here, who calls me ? - 
Mchought I heard a Voice | 
Sweet as the Shepherd's Pipe upon 'the Mountains, 
When all his little Flock's at feed before him, 
But what mean's this? here's Blood. / 

Caft. Ay, Brother's Blood ; 

Art thou prepar'd for Everlaſting pains ? - 

Pol. Oh let me charge thee by th*Ecernal Juſtice, 

Hurt not her tender lite / | 

Caft. Not kill her #- Rack me, 

Ye . Powers above, with all your choiceſt 'Torments, 
Horror of- mind, and pains yet uninvented, 

. If I not praiſe cruelty. upon her, 
And treat Revenge ſome way yet never known. - 

 - Mer; That tark my felf have finiſhr, I (hall dye 
Before we part ; I've drunk a healing Draught - 
For all my Cares, and never more wrong thee, 

"Pol. Oh, ſhe's innocent. | 

_ Caf. Tell me that Story, | 
And thou wilt make a wretch of me indeed. 

Pol, Hadft thou, Cefleiio, us'd me like a Friend, 
This ne're had happen'd ; had(ſt thou let me know 
Thy Marriage, we had all now met in Joy : 

Bur ignorant .of that, . 
Hearing th'appointment made, enrag'd to think 
Thou hadſt out-done me in' ſucceſzful Love, 

I in the dark went and ſupply'd thy Place, | 
Whilſt all the Nighr, midſt our T' t Joys, 
The trembling, tender, kind, deceiv'd Mommies, 
Embrac'd, Careſt, and call'd me her Caft«/io. 


Nane but my felf - could e're have been fo carft, 
My Fatal Love, alas ! has ruin'd thee, 
Thou faireſt, goodlieft Frame the God's &'re made, 
Or ever Human Eyes, and Hearts ador'd: 
I've murder'd too my Brother. 
Why wouldſt thourſtudy ways to damn me further, 
And force the fin of Parricide upon-me ? | 
Pol. 'T'was my own Fault, and thou art innocent, 
Forgive the barbarous treſpaſs of - my Tongue, 
"Twas a hard violence ; I cou'd have dy'd | 
With Love of thee, cvy'a when I _ thee worlt ; 
2 
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Caf. And all this is the worke of my own Fortune, * 7 


Nay, 
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Nay, at each word that my Diftraion utter'd, 
My heart recoy'I'd, and 'twas halt death to ſpeak * em. 
'* Mon. Now, my Coftatio, the moſt dear of men, 
Wile, thou receive pollution to thy Boſom, | | 
And cloſe the eyes of one that has betray'd thee ? ry 
Ce. Oh I'm the unhappy wretch, whoſe curſed Fate 
Has weigh'd thee down into deſtruction with him, 
Why then thus kind to me? - | 
Mon. When I'm laid low in the Graye and qui forgot, 
Maiſt thou be happy, in a Fairer Bride; | | | : 
But none can ever love thee. like Rayon. 
-When 1 am dead, as preſently 1 ſhall be 
' (For the grim Tyrant raſps my heart alaty) 
Speak well of me, an 37 thou find ill tongues 
Tao buſic with my po don't hear me wrong'd, 
"Twill be a noble Juſtice to the memory | Er 4-3 
Of- a poor wretch,. ofice honour'd, with.thy Love. _.._ . ,. "FA 
How my Head ſwims ! *Tis:very dark: Good night. + Dior, . 
Caf. If I ſurvive thee, what a thought was. that ? "4-91 
Thank Heav'n 1 go prepar 'd againſt that Curſe. 


_ Enter Chamont diſarm 4, and fix d by Acaſto, and Some ; 


Cham, Gape Hell; and fwallow: me mages Dacnarion! | 
If I forgive your Houſe, if I notlixe .- | WAY) 
An everlaſting plague to thee, dogfto, nd 
And all thy Race, Yhave 0 repower 'd menow; 
But hear me, Heav'n ! Ab, here's. the Scene of. Dear... _ 
My Siſter, my Monimia ! Breathleſs ! NOW» jon ff tit ;: 1 nodT 
Ye Powers above, if y have Juſtice, ſtrike, 5 orft nf 1 
Strike Bolrs through me, and thraugh the curſt Obs f3 

Acaſt. My Polydor. 

Pol. Who calls? 

Acaſt. How cam'ſt thou wounded ? 

©" Caſt. Stand off thou bot-brain?d- boiſtrous wil EM d vi 
And leave me to my forrows. - \ i 1 ins 

Cham. By the loy &:.", 2 F | :137 {71 10 'T 
'& bore her living, I will ne're "Forkdlos, > 4s; 10 
But here remain till my heart burſts with ſobbing; 


Caft, Vaniſh 1 charge thee, ,or 4 [iran a Daze: . 

Cham. Thou canſt not kill me; oo i bk 
That would be kindneſs, .; and againkt t thy Najure. .. dA 

Acaſt, What MEANS, Caſtalin ?, Sure. - 6. wilt ot TG {1 74 te; Of 
More ſorrows on thy Aged Father's head. . ty bil & 2545 
Tell me, 1 beg you, tell tax the e 4 Gauke ' 3.4891 


whe all this ruin. 2 Pot. - 
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Pol. That muſt be my "Tak ; 
But 'tis too long for one in pains to tel f - fp 
You'll in my Chſec fin& the” 
Of all our w »: 
And fo's Aenjonis, only Im t 
—_— no farther. 


hou, unkind Chamonte, , _ A gg. - 
Unj roſy purſu'd me with thy hate; WA wu | : 
And fought? the life of him that never wrong'd thee: 
Naw-if thau'wilt embrace \&nobleyengearipe,. | Co * 
Come Jayn. withime and: me A vi \ Na "3: 41 \ rb | ir 

Cham, What ? Q ay A h, It ISHS to © @\ | 

* Cafe. Firſt thy ſelf, - ©... 5 Y =—_ als 
As I do, and the hour ap gave Ho birch « ER 
Confuſion and diſorder ſeize the World, .. ih 5 Y 


To ſpoil all truſt, and' conyerſe "amo bay ve 

« Twixt Fandilies' engender efdlc oY E9\ hy an, 
Countries need{ols fears; in*Clties-fadtichs;: mY Y N99 > Yeh {es 
n States Rebellion, andin Churdhes Sehifems\ 14/7) 21h nos 2, 

"Till all things move againſt,the caurſe of, \Natute z;,  \ A 1D 

_ Till Form's diffalv;d,.. DE CHaln of: ava _ 

And the Originals of. Being loſt \'\ hee) xl as 
Caſt. "Patience! reath | 'to' the with aw & (IE oe” 

To roaring Seas, os _ Firk'; the ney vat vat YT 


[1 % 
_ , 
» I 
- ks under eng twann ty enceneutmnegrnooemunce wrwnd=— rrocramooontice ater: et es eee ems: A" I 


That teach it laugh at'ye,\whein-ye ye believe > $85-2\3 $\ LOS : 
Strip me of all che-common needs:of ar. LODI LUSY " 
Scald me wal NT let Ficgds-forſdhe boy as fs 


Thus I find reſt, bor Nat rank or no more. [Stabs himſelf. 
' Pol. Caſtalie! Oh? 
Caſt. 1 come. 
Chamont to thee my Birth-right I bequeath : 
Comfort t my Mourning —_ heal his griets; | 
— 0... | 
For I perceive they fall with weight upon-him. I 
And for Monimia's fake, whom thou wilt find -- _ 
F never wrong'd, be kind to poor Serins. Ip 
Now all I beg, is, lay me in one Grave 
Thus with my Love, Farewel,- I now am 
Chana. Take care " good Acaſto whillt I go - 
To ſearch the meagg 71 wy ve plagu'd us: 
. 'Tis thus that Heahen wp $ony/ wg 


rain, 


It may Afi, but Man muſt not Complain. | - 
E P ILOGNE ' 


nothing, [ Dies, : 


5d | AE q 1 oy. ® 1 


2 _” 


a 


E lays; 


O#ve fee one Orphan ran 'd here, and I 

GT ano On find, 
uld is ai 

Who 'tis would ah the: Lorry: be hind, 

To whoſe protettion might I ſafely go ? 
Is there amongſt 'you no good Nature 2 No. 

What ſhould I do ? rea Fi the Godly ſeek, 

And go a Conventickling twice .a Wk 


Quit the lewd Stage, Ge og rn ation, ro dt b & 


Aﬀe& each Form and 
So draw the Brethren .all to Cs 2 
Or all 7 (as 7 gooſe the Poet mey vo 

ithin theſe three os fairly ran away > 
No, to ſome City-Lodgings I'lI retire, 
Seem wery grave, ant wry defi eg TE 
Till I am thought ſan ms, s *ich 
Fled to eſcape a cruel Guardiavs's Eloudeq | 
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